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THE 

tragedie 



of King Richard 

the third. 



fontelning his treacherom ^lots againfl his brother 
Clarence : thepimTullmurtherof his innocent Nc- 
phewcs : his tyrannicailvfarpation : with the 
whole coutle of his detefted life » and 
mod deferued death. 

jisit hath hene lately ASted by the Right Honottrahh 
the Lord Ctumberlainehis jjtruants. 

Newly augmented^ 

By William Shak^Jpeare. 
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Enttr Biehxrd Duke ofGlocefi trjoltu. 



N Ow is the winter of cHfcontcnt) 

Made glorious fommer by this fonneof Yoikc •• 
And all the cloudes that lowrd vpon our ho ufe, 
In the deepe bolbme of the Ocean buried. 
Now are out browes bound with viftorious wreathes* 
Gur bruifed atracs hUng vp for monuments, 

Our fterne alarums chaogd to merry meetings, 

Our dteadfull marches ro delightfull meafures. 
Grim-^fagde watre,hath fmoothde hiswringled front* 
A nd now in (lead of mounting barbed fl eeds* 

Tp fright the foules of fcarefull aduerfaries. 

He capers nimhlie in a Ladies chamber* 

To the lafciuious pleaOng of a Lour. 

But I that am not Hiapte for fportiue triclces* 

Not made to court an amorous looking glalTe* 

I that am rudely flampt*and want loues maieftit 
To llrut before a wanton ambling Nymph ; 

I that am curtaild ofthis faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by dilTembling nature* 
Deformdjvnfiniflitjfcnt before my time 
Into this breathing world halfe made vp, 

And that fo lamely and vnfalhionable* 

That dogs barke at me as I halt by them : 

Why I in this weake piping time of peace 
Haue no delight to pafle away the time* 
Vnlcfletofpiemy fhadowin the Sunne* 

And defcant on mine owne deformitie : 

And therefore fioce I cannot proue a louer 
To entertaine thefe faire well fpoken daies, 

1 am determined to proue a villaine, 

And hate the idle pleafures of theft daies : 

■'*' haue 1 laidjinduftions dangerous. 
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drunken prop!) cHcsj libels and dreameSf 
To fet my brother Clarence and the king, 
in deadly hate the one againft tbe other, 

And ifking Edward bcas ttueandiuft 
Aslamfubtiletfaire^ndtrecherous: ’ 

This day flioulAGlarenccclofely-be mewed vp, 

About a prophefie which faies that G. 

GfEdwards heiresthe njurtherct {ball bee* 

Diue thoughts do wne to my-foule, Mii^r Ciarence with 
Here Clarence conies, , ■..aguftydoffneh: 

Brotlier, good dayesjwhat mcanes this armed guard 
Thatwaitejvponyourgraceii i - < >;j 

C/rf. His raaieftie tendering my perfonifafetic hath ap* 
Thiscondufttoconucvnjetorhe.rQitepr.; (pointed 
Gk, Vponwhatjcaufei 
C/a, Becaufeihynameis George . 

Clo. Alack my Lord,tKaiiau!t is nonc-of yours, i 

Helbouldioribatcomroityourgoctfatbcri;;' 

G belike his roaicftie hath Came intent ; 



That you (hall be neWX hr^(ine4iU,t.ho.Tf>weri:. , - 
But what is the matter Clarence may I know ? 

C/a. Yea Richard whcol know, forl ptote/b 
As yet 1 da notjb.ut as I can learncj. 

He hatkens^ftet prophecies and dreames> . , 

And from the croiTe; rQwep'nck<sthe.iettet'Q> 

And faics a wizard told, hiip that by G,r' 

HisilTue difinhctitedihouiiLbc. . i-m f; 

Andformy namcofGcorgebcginswith G» 

It foliowes in^s thought that 1 aroihfi, 

Thefeas I lc«ne,3ndfachlike toyes^sthere,. 

Haue inoued his bighneffc to coparoifjtpc now* 

g/o, why thisit iswhenmcBatfifliildehy wotneni 
Tis not the king that fends you to^h'e Tower, 

My Lady Gray, his wife, Glatcnce tis (he, . 

That temps him to this extremitic 5 _ 

Wasitnot.flieand that good tiMnofwo.tlhip' 

Anthony Wooduile het brother there. 

That made him fend Lord Haftings to the tower* 

From whence this prefeni day heis d® kocred# 

Wc arc not fafe Clarence, wc arc not fafe. 
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^ CU. ByheaucoIthinkethcreisnoniaDis fecurde 
But the Queenes kindred, and night-walking Heraldsi , 

That trudge betwixt the King and Mifireflc: Shore; ‘ 
Heard ye not what ah humble (iippliant - 
Lord Haftings was to her for his deliiietie^^ 

G/o. Humhlycoihplafning to berdeitic, 

Got my Lord Chamber laiiife his libertie. • 

Betellyou wbar-jIthifikeitiS'OurWay,' 
ifwewillkccpeinfauourWkhthoking*^^^-' - 
To be her mciftand wcare her liuety. 



»■**» WW- ' ^ 

Since that our brother dubd them gentle women* 
AtemightiegoflipsititbismonafOhy. , 

1 bcfecch yout Graces both topard6 trie; 

His maieftie hath ftraightly giuerrih charge, ■ 
Thatnpmanlhallhauepwoateconfereoccj - 
Gf what d^teefocoetwithihis brother. ’ 

Gts, Euc ib & plr afe yoqt wotfliip Brokenbury, , ' 

youmaypartakeofariythirtgwe fey y* , < i 
WclpeakencSWeofdh l^anM’efey the king - ■ 

Is wife and yertoptf^iand his noble Qjreene 
Well ftrookC-ih yigares^fairejand not icalous. 

We fay that Shores wife hatbapretie foote, 

A cherry lip, a bonny ey e, ;a pa (Eng pleafing tonguer 
A nd that the Qgeenes kihdredarewaclij bentlc fdkes; 
How fay you fir, can,you.d«iy alt this'? - 
Bro, With this (my Lord)enyfdfehaucnaughtfo do. 
G/o. Naught mdo whhMiftrefTe Sbo»«,I teUthee.fellovv, 
He that doth naught with her, excepting one. 

Were heft be do it feCfftiy albney 
Bro. WhatoncmyLord#i 7 /ii : i 

G/o. Merhufbandknauc,w<mldftihoabetiaytMe? 

Bro. I bcfccehyour Grke topardonime, and cviihaU far* 
Your conference with the noble Dolce. (bearc 

Ck. Wc know thy charge Brokenburyiand will obey* 

Glo. Weatc thdQueenes abieasand muft obey. 

Brother farewclljl will vnrotheKing, ' . .. 

And whatlbeuer you will implc^ me in. 

Were it to calLKing Edwards widow filler, 

A ? 
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I will petforme it to infranchife yen. 

Meant time this deepe difgrace inbrotherhoodL 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Cla. I know It plcafeth neither of vs well. 

^/(7« Well, your rmprifonment flial not Wiongj 
I will deliuer you,or lie for you^ 

Meanc time hauc patience. 

CUt 1 niuft perforce, farewell. Exit CU. 

do. Go tread the path, that thou fhaltnetercturne, 
Simple plaine Clarence,! doloue thee To, 

That 1 will fhortly fend thy foule to heauen. 

If heauen will take the prefciit at our hands .* 

But who comes here, the new deliucred Haftings? 

Enttr Lor^Hafiings, 

Haflt Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord. 

Giot As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlainc : 
Well areyou welcome to this open aii e, 

How hath your Lordfhipbrookt impfifbnment ? 

H«y?, With patienC^noble Lord)as prifoners muft : 
But / fhall liuc my Lord to giue thejn thankes, 

That werethe caufc of my imptifonihenr, 

Gio, No doubt, no doubt, and fo fhall Clarence too, 
For they that were your enemies are his. 

And haue preuaild as much on hkn as you. 

H4JI. More pittie that the Eagle fhould be mewed. 
While kites and buzars prey at libertie. 

G/o, What newes abroad ? 

Hafft No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home : 

The king isfickly, weake and melancholy. 

And his Phifitions feare him mightily. 

Gio, Now by Saint Paiil this hewes is bad indeed, 

Oh he hath kept an eiiill diet long, 

And ouermuch confumed his royal] perfon, 

Tis very greeuous to be thought vpon. 

What is he in his bed? 

Hafi. Heis. 

G/o, Goe you before, and /will follow yon. Exi(,ffafi> 
He cannot hue I hope, and muff not die 
Till George bepaekt with port horfc vp to heauen. 
tie io to vrge his hatred moretoClarerce, 
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with lyes'well fteeld with weightie arguments. 

And if I faylc not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to hue i 
Which'donc,God take K. Edward to his mercy, 

And Icauethc wotldfor roe to bufTclI in : 

For then He marry Warwicks yoongeft daughter. 

What though I kild her husband and her father, 

The readieft way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her father ; 

The which will I, not all fo much for louc. 

As for another fecret elofe intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market : 

Clarence flill breathes, Edward ftill hues and raignes. 
When they are gone, then muft I count roygaines. Exif<, 

Enter Laydy Anne, mth the hear/e of Harry the 6. 

Lady Ame,Stt downe, fet downe your honourable Lord, 
If honour may fhfowded in a hearfe, 

Whileff I a while obfcquioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vcriuous Lancaff er, 

Poore kei-cold figure dfa holy King, 

Pale afhes of the houfe of Lancaffer, 

Thou bloodies remnant of that royal! blood, 

Be it lawfull that 1 inuocate thy gboff, 

T o heare tlie lamentations of poore A nnc, 

Wife to thy £dward,ro thy flaughtted fonne, 

Stabd by the fclfefame hands that made thefe holes .* 

Loc, in thofc windowes that let foorth thy life, 

I powre the helpelefle balme of my poore eyes, 

Cutff be the hand that made the fatall holes, 

Cutfl be the heart that had the heart to do it. 

More direful hap betide that hated wretch, 

T hat makes vs wretched by the death of thee : 

Then I caa wifh to adders, fpiders, toads. 

Or any creeping venomde thing that lines. 

If euer he haue child, abrotiue be it, 

Prodigeous aud vnttroely broughtto light : 

Whofe vgly and vnnaturall afpef! 

May fright the hopefdl mother at the viewik 
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ThcTrtgec!?c 
Ifeuer he tiaue wife, let het be nidd; 

AsimiferaWe by the death oirhVtft, ^ 

As lam made by my jjpore tord aiicl thee. 

Come now towiirds Chef ^y i^ith yoUrh^^^ 

Taken from IPahles to be mterfed them ; 

AndftiUas you are aweafie ^^ : ' 

Reft ycuyuhiJes I liroent Ky^|Hihtics 

<?/<»,Stayybuthat|eaii^t^cotfc^^ ■ ' 

Zrf. What blackbma^ihan 
To flop denoted cHantable 
<7/p«V»llainc/ct db wne f he c^a^^ 
lie make a coarreoffiiffl' thff dl(pbieytt^ '. 

My L, tt|p|(yaf i^e an^d’ft^^ 

G/o^ Vnraanfcrd’i^"j'ftan(|thbw^He^^ 

Aduaq(fc tby.Halbcl^,hflb^^^^^ 

Or by Saint Pauibfltlfp'k^^^^ ; 

AqdfpMW?yi?on'Aheei?ei^^f?^^^ ‘ ■ 

£(*♦ What do youiriembleji 
Alas J blarney puhpyjFprypdarc^d^i^^^^ 
Andniortal’^McanQ^ ' ' 

Auant thbu'dread?pll'mmi^^^ 

Thou hadft bqt bpiverpuer mi roSff^l^bodic, 

His (bule thoii cahRhoPfial!|ciVhcr^^^ 

^/i?. Sweet Saint, for phatitiCip^ 

Zrf»Toulc diuelWot^^lalte^^^ 

For thouhaftihade tfehappy | 

Fild it with curfing cryes, and <fe^p‘c;e^bI^mCS* ; . 

Behp^|hispatf-!e>.pc“pfm^^ "' 

OhGcfitiemcpie^^^^ 

Open their cQpgcaid-moiit 

Blu(h,bluih,tKouiiiirapc’dftQi^ ’: 

For tisthy;prcf«nccfliiye?£^lesthb - - • 

Frorocold andemphcvcyri« where ho blodddweh* 

Thy deed inhumane and yfinatufall, 

Proubkes this deludge inbft ynnataralb j ' 

Oh Gpd,which this blpoTmadeff,]tcueh^ * ; 

Qh e«th whichthis blood drinkftifeuehg^^^^^ 

i^thcf hcaucq with lightoipgftiikc the rouwheter dcad» ^ 
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Or eatihgapc opeh wide, and eate him qoicke. 

As thoo doeft fwallow vp this good kings biood» 
which his Hel- gouernd armc hath butchered. 

C/o, Ladi,e» ypu know no rules of charitic. 

Which renders good for bad.blcfliogs for curfer. 

Villainc, thouknowft no law ofGod nor man ; 

No beaft fo fierce, but knovves fomc touch of pittic. 

<?/«. But I know none, and therefore am no bcaft, 

Z^rf. Oh wonderful! when deuils tell the truth, 

<74^. More wondei full when Angels are fpangr^ 
Vouchlafcdiuincpcffcftionofawoman, • 

Ofthefe fuppofed culls to glue me Icauc, 

By circurnltance but to acquite my fclfe, 

£,<»,Vouchfafe dcfufedinfe£icion ofa roan, 

Foj: thefe knowpe cuih bpt to giue me leaue^ 

By circumftancc to ciirfc thy curfed fclfe, 

(?Zo, Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haoc 
Some patient Icifarc to excure my fclfe. 

La, Fouler then heart can thinke thee>thou canfi make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy fclfe, 

G/a, By fuch diirpaire. I fhouid accufe my fclfe. 

La. And by difparing flioujdft thou (land excufde» 

For doing worthy vengeance on thy fclfe, 
which didjif ypworihy flaughtcr vppn others* 
C?/o,Saythatl flew them not, 

Z<t. why then they are 00^ dead : 

But dead they are, and, diuehfh flaue by thee, 

G/c, I did notVtli your husband, 

£«, why then hc;is aliue, 

^to. Nay, be is dead andflaine by Edwards hand. 

La, Inthy fouleihroat thoulyeft, Quecne Margret faw 
Thy bloodiy faukhion fm king in his blood, 

The which tlibppnce didfl bedagainfl: hef brtfl:. 

But that thy bfothcr beat afidc the poynf, 

G’/o,!; vyas p.roUoked by her flaunderous tongue 
Which laid their guilt ypon my guiltlefle ftrouldcrf. 

La, Thou waft prouoked by thy bloodie mindc. 

Which iieuercfreamt on ought but butcheries. 
Didftihottnotkillthisking? CVe.Igtanfyccr 

B L<^ 
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Z 4 .|Doe(l graunt me hedgebog,then God grant me too 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deed. 

Oh he was gentle.milde and vertuous. 

^lo. The fitter for the king ofheauen that hath him.'* 
£4.' Heis'in heauen, where thou flialt neucr come. 

AjIo. Let him thanke me that holpe to (end himthitheri 
!^r he was fitter for that filace then eat th. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Yes one place elfe, if yc will hearc roe name it. 

La. Sproc dungeon. G(o. YoUrbad-chaoiber. 

La. Ill tefifietidethe chamber where thou lieti. ' 

^io. So will it Madame, lilt The with you. 

L<»- Ihopcfo. 

G/o. 1 know fo, but gentle Lathe Anne, 

To leaue this kind incounter of olir wirs,. 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methodcJ vil 

Is notthe cauferof rhettmelefledcaths 
Of thefc Plantagenets.Heiiry and Edward, 

As blamcfull as the executioner J 
L<*. ThouartthccaufejandmoftaccOfflefiefti- 
G/(?. Your beautiewasthe caufc of that effeiJi* 

Yout bcaurie which did haunt me inmy fleepc, 

To vndertake the death of all the world. 

So I might reft one houtein your flseet bofome. • 

L*. If I thought that,! tell thce'homicide, 

Thefc nailcs fliould rend that bcautie from my cheekcf. 

Gh. Thefc oics could ncuer endure fweet beauties wrack, . 
Yoafhould nor blcmifli them if I flood by: 

As all the world is cheated by the Sunne,' 

Sol by-thatjitismy day.my life. 

L<*. Black night ouetfhade thy da)'iand death thy life* 

E h. Curfc not thy felfc fairc creatur e,thou art both. 

a. Iwouldl wcretobereuengdeonlhee* 
ifr/ti. It is a quarrell moft vnnaturalliv ^ 
TobcrcuengdonhirothatlouethyoO. ^ 

L^.. Itis aquarrcll iuft and teafonable. 

To be rcuengd on him that flew my husband. . • 

Gh. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 

Didit tp helpc thee to a better husband* £ jj- 
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la* His betf cr doth not breath vpoB the earth* 

Gh. Go too,he hues that louts you better then he could 
La. Name him. Plantag^et*" 

La. Why what was hed 

Gh. The felfe fame narac,but one of better natuce. 

La. Whsreishei ^ 

G/e. Heerc. She^ittetha$him. 

Why doefl thoufpit at njec 'f' - 

La. Wouldit were roortailpoyfon fortby fake. 

Gh. Neucr catric poyfon ftoiiifaflvcet a place. 

La. Metier bungpoyfouona-fowlcrtoade, . 

Out of my fight,thou<loeft infeft my eies, 

Gh. ThinceiesfwcetLady haucinfefted mine. 

La. Would they- were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 
gh, 1 would tbeywete tbatlroightdieat oiice. 

For now they kill roe with a liuing death; 
Thoreeie$ofthine,frbron:n'tiehauedrawnefattieatef, ’ 
Shamed (heir afpei^withiflorcofehild^^rops: i. : : • > 

I neucr fued to friend nor'cncn^r sv;;:i su; liuloinsit! 
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But now thybearoieispropofiieiimylee'ru r 






T each not thy lipsfuckfeoincjfPr they Iwcbe made • 
For kifling Ladyinotfoiioch cooteropti. 

If thyreuengefuUheaft'parmotibrgiue, ; 

Loc befe Irleu^thec'f Ws flaipepointcdfword, 

^ ^ ^ S & J ^ A At ■ « Ab.E>% m 0m 0 ^ 
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And let the foulef^h^hatadorcth thee: ... 

I laieitnakedto thiedearHyftroke, if. r . . v.- 

And humbly beg the desthv^hn;«y knee.. ^ < v,’ ' 

Nayidonotpai^ge^lwa^f^thatkikEyour husband, ^ 

But iwasthy bcautie that prppdkcdme ••. i ' . 

Nay uowdifpa^eb,twas};fhatkjldkMigHetary,>: j ^ : 

But twas thy iieauculyCai^ihatrctmc 
T akc vp the fwordpg#i^,pt take Vp me. thefivor^^ 

La. Arifediiremhierj^oUghlwifltthydeflib, 

I will not be the executioner. 1 ■ 

Gh'. Then hid rookill my felfe, and I yvill do it, - 

Lit. IfaauealrcMfe* 

B a ' G/e* 



TheTragedic 

Tufh, that was in the cage : 

Speake it againe> and euen with the word) 

That hand which for thy Loue did kill thy loue, 
Shallforthy looekUlafairrettuer louej fus v> 

To both their deaths thou fliaU‘be acce{ratie*. vy 
/,<*. I would ! knew tliyhcart* too 

Tis figured in myaongac*. . .;>ii : -r 
La. Ifearcroebotharefaife.r MSSfs 
&^*Then nether roan wasKue*jaofr: 

La. Wcll,welbpUt vp;yducftwMsfi; riJ'£*§i i: o / 

. ^ay then my pcaccis roaddalno? ; ’ ^ 

La. That lhal! you know hereaftoefef - ; ■ r 

|^/(9.ButI fhaHliueinhopbi. ; inibujC r-f ; ^ 

Zto All meo IhopeUueifoi'J?/?diilc'!vf: n , 

(jle, Vouchfafe to weare thisting«»5,iii 
To takers not tffgioe; 

(gio. Looke how this ring ihtotnpafFetb thy >finger, 

Euen fo thy bi caft inclofeth my pootc hearr*:; 

Weare both of therojfor both of iberoare ihiofi-” 
Andifihy poorefuppltanilnay . 

But beg one fauouf at thy graeiousbandi 

Thou doeftconfirroe hishappiricfleifbt^fiuerJntl'w ^ 

■ La. Watis it2'' ■! • ■ ' ■■■ ' ■■’''Jq 

Gio. That it wbuldyileafe thee fcs*6ihefc.Uddefi£ 
To him that hath mote cadfe tobe wmoUtnax; , 
Andprefently rCpaiteto ^bsbiep'kBijiia; ?r,i^ ; ; 

Whereafter 1 haue foltttenelyMTefted' Ciy . 

At Chettfie Moncftaricthhnc^iejKmiq,^ rn ' 

And wet his graue with my'rejjdRMntteafcsij- ; . 

I will with all expedient duetieOfiycari! ; • J r 

For diuers vnknowncireafoflSiibbdeccftypdsEf 2? i ■ 



Graunt me thi^ boone#^ - 

La. With all my helit',5f mnch it byesimilOfe ® x; o 
To fee you arc pWiitcnrara ni sq >i 3 ! 33 : 

TrefTill and Bartley, gdatongwichinw :: 

e^.BidmefartWclIt’^ ' s'. - 

ZrfvTis fnqrc then you dcfetiwt f '• ; • 

But finc;c ydu tdach :mc-how to flatter you, 45.; , • ■ 

Wthelhadcfaydfatcw«llal^^^ i 
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&/fl. Sirs, take vp the corfe* 

Towards Chertfie noble Lord 2 4^^ 

6/o,No sio WhiteTryerstthcre attend my cororomg. 
Was eucr woman in this humor w<sed^f*<r«»r. Aitaut <7J- 

Was euer vffomahm this huroouTWohne # 

Ilehauc her, but! will notkeepe her long*). rr 
What 12 that kild her busband^Sc her fathers - , ^ 

To fake her in her hearts «^ttearoefthea»e; 5 r... •*? ; .toK 
With curfes in her mouthtcaresin h««ye$» ,^30 

The bleeding witnefiesofhefibatred by e r> t*? ■ i ; W ^ . 
Hauing God, her confcrencc^jAndthcfebarresagalnKmceK; 
And I nothing to b^ckemyfute ^ithall 
But the plaine Diuell and diflembling looker,; * *' ' 

And yet to win her all the world to. :notbtng,Halwf'' 

Hath file forgot alreadie that hrauc Trince 
Edward, her Lord, whcmIforoe:thrcc, months fince 
Stabd in, my atigty mood at Tewkbury ?r : 

A fwcet er and a louelicr gentleman, , 4.: ; . 

Framd in fbexptodigalifW ofnaroresii isfij to fiOo •! *’ 3 £j‘ 2 / 
Yong, valiant, wife, and rrordoubtisight-royallj ■ ' x . .a 
T hefpaciouswQiidscannotagainibaffbord* . ' 2 

And will flie!ey>*tdel»fchet.ey.ctph;roei 7 ?.:. .. , vi o?- 
That crept the golden prinic of this fweetfi Puttee, A , 2 
And mall* hisf tt iddo.W oa«wdfulUied? 2 m >5 
On niCjW hcdealnota|aah-£ibvatdt1n#tyd 5 V 

On nie that haU,and aiQiwditepen thus»i ■ -dinsi? u 
My Dukcdometo'abeggerlydeotsr,! 

Ido miflake mypntfo'o'ailitbiswhde* ■? 1 -V 7 I ; s A. - 
Vpon my life;^finds^Uhougb!iea»no*.Ov 4 i^ 

My felfc, to be a marwaifeustprrjpmttianii 
lie be at chai^yfocalLddkmgglaff^ ~s:Hh t®q 

And emertaine fome fcore or two<>f|ail£>t*! ^ - r‘ 'tnHr.i> ; 
To ftudy fefbbnsro adhrctray^body^ii vm ay : ; j</ 

Since I am crept itrfaaourdvub my rclf«,q r s.yol 
Iwill mainiaine it witb:fcdirde, .'{st nc: ; . ? .! • * T 

But fitft He turne yon fellow in his graw, ; fei r ; v ^ 
And (ben retutne lameatiiig Soroy loue,„, 

Shine out fairicr ^iMs bH Lbaue b’ougbta gjat^^^^^ 

That I may f<r 4 ny fliaddM «.s ipafle, . , , ; . , 

3 , Ehtery 
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"B^er ^eeneiLord,%^r4^tmiG.raf. 
a. Hane patience Madatne« tMer’f oo doubt bis tnaiefli* 
Willfoopc tccoucr hisaccuftetned lvealtb< 

Gmy, In tbatyonbiookek iJljW makes him worfcj 
There fore for Gods fake entestaine goodcomforr, 

A nd cheare his,grace with quickc and merry words. . 

If heweredeadiW)Mt^wouId'betideoftne^ 
i?<. No otberharmebutlofleoifuchaLord; 

The loflc of fucb a LotcLindudes ail harm& 

^ray. The hcauenshaueb}e(IiyoavijtbagoodJyfono«j 

To be your comfertef when he - 

Ohheisyong,andhiS'mtneri(ic i 

Is put vnto the ttuftof Rich-Glocefter#- , 

Aman thatIoucsnctme;>notnonerofyQtir 
Hi. Is it concluded he fi\a]lb<f Prote^rf 
Ifisdefcrniiinetbnpteoqc-lad^dj'cti - 
But foitnauRbciifthekingipili^ttier' jkpt?rBmkt*I>*rl>y. 
^r. Here comes tbeI.ords,!ofBuekingHam andX>arby« 
Good time of day votoyourroySl grace. 

*Dar. God make yout maieRjie ioyfuUas yotthauebene.. 
'Thef^untcfle Richmond g<K)dm Lo;bf Darby' 
To your good praiers willfcarcely fay* Amenr 
Yet Dar^jnotwithBandiqg flreesyoiir wife* 

And loues not ftie*be you good Tordalfijrdc^ > < i > - • 
I hate not you for her prpi^arrogancie. : ■ ri ' * s' ^ 

Dar. I bcfcech youctthernotibclecuc' ; ■ rc! 'ji ru/? 

The enuious Haundersof her accofersy ‘ 

Or if fhe be accufde in truc report, , 

Beaie with her weakneflejWhich JthinkcprDceeds 
From way ward fickaeCetand^no grounded mdice. 

Ri, Saw you the king today my Lord of 0acbie / 

I?4r. But now the Duke of Buckingham and!) 

Came j&oin viftinghis roaieflie. s ■ 

What likelihood of hisamendmentLordsf • 

Sue. Madame^good bope*his grace ipeakerhchearfuily* . 

Godgraunt him health, didyou conferwithhimi 
Bhc. Adadame wedid:He-de(lrestomakeattooement 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloceflerand your brothers. 

And betwixt ihem^and toy L^d CbambetUinCi 

And 
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And fent to wame them to his royall prefeneft 

Would all were welljboi that will neuet be,' 
Ifcareourbappiiiefleisafthehigheft. Bntergiocejiirl 
Gh. They do roe wrong,and I will not endure it. 

Wiio are they thar coroplaifi'es vntb the king ? 

That I forfooth am ftcrneitid lone dieinnott 
By holy !?«»/ they loue his grace btif lightly 
That fill his cares with fuch difcentious rumors ! | 
Bccaufel'caiinotflattet and fpeake faire* 

Smile in mens facesjfmootbjdeceine and cog* 

Ducke with French irocls,and apiftr courtf fie, 

I mufl be held a rankerOus enemie. 

Cannot a plaine matt hue and thinke no harm^ 

But thus Im fimple truth mud be abufde, 

By filken flie inflnuating lackes ?' 

Ri-. T o whom in all this prefence fpeakes yoor grate 
<jZ». .'To<hee,fhat hafl nor honeflic nor grace, 

'When bauB liniurcdthec, when done thee wtong*- 
Ortheejortbeeioranyofyourfaffiomf'- 
Aplaguc vpouyoU all. His royallperfon' 

(Whom God prefcru&bctter thenyouwould wilh) 

Cannot be qukefcarce a bfeathingwhile, 

But you muli ttoable him withlewde complaints. 

^u. BrotherofGiocedeFiyoumidakethcmattecr 

The king of hii owne royall dilpofitjon, 

Andnot prouoktbyany fuicrelfe, 

Ayming belike at your itttetiour haired, • 

Which in your outward aifions fliewes kfelfe, ^ 

Againft my kinred,brof her.aiid my felfe : 

Makes him to fend,that the'teby'he may gather 
The groundof your ill wdl,and to remoue it. 

Gle. I cannot telkthe worldasgrownefo bad. 

That Wrens may prey where’Eaglc s darciipt pcarch,~ 
Since eueryJacke became a gentleman , ’ - ' . 

There's many a gentle perfon made a lac&e. 

Come, come, we know your meaningbrOthcrGlo,' 
Xou enuie mine adttancemcni and my friends, 

God grauot we ncucr may baue need of you. 
i. ^"•Mmnetira^Oodgtanttfatwftfaauenecdofyou, 
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Out brother is iiriptifoned by your meaner 
My rclfedirgrac’d,andthcNobilitie } j 

HeIdincontem|t, whild many faire promotions 
Arc tlayly giuen to cnoble thole. 

That fcarce fome two daycs fioce were worth a nohle^ » 

Bj him that rajfde n:e to this carcfull height, 

F'om that contented hap, which I cnioyd, ^ 

I neuerdid incenfehis Maieftic 

Againft the Duke of Clarence : buthauebccnc 

A n earned aduocate to pleade for him» 

My Lord, you dp me fliamefull inturic, i 

Falfely to draw me in thefe vile fufpcAs< 

Glo^ You may denie that you were not thecaufe. 

Of my Lord Haftings late impci'bnmenr. 

She may my Lord. 

Clot She may, L. Riuers, why whoknowc? not fo# 

She may doe more fit then deny ing that •* 

She may hclpe you tonianyfaire preferments. 

And then denie her ay ding band therein. 

And lay thofe honours on your high dtferts. - ' 

What may Ihc notSfhe may, yea mart re may ihe. 

3^/0. What many may ihe ; . 

(j/a. What marry may ihcf marry witba King 
A batcbeler, a handfome ftriplingtoo. 

Iwis your Gtandatp had aworfctinatch. ' 

-:^ My L.ot GloceUci;,ihaue too long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter feaffes. 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maieflte, 

With thofegrolle tauntrlpftenhaueeoduttd. 

I had rather be aiCQunttcy feruant mayd, j 

Then a great Quecne with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, fcorned,and baited at J £»ter 
Small ioy hauc lin being Englands Qoce.n«« (JMarsrtt. 

^ And Icfoedbe that fnoall, Godl hcfccch thee, 
Thy honour, date, and featc is due to me. 

Giot What# threat you mewith telling of the King# 

Tell him and fparenot, looke what I fayd, 

I will auouch in prcfence of the King : 

Tis time to fpeakc, my payncs are quite forgor. 



ofRichard the third. 

Out diuel, I remeroberthem too well* 

Thou dewed my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fontic jt T euStburie. 

(7/ft Ere you were queenc, yea or y our husband king, 
was a pack-hbrfe inhi's^rcat affaires. 

A proud aduerfati^^^ 

A liberall rcwafder df hisTrieuds; 

To royalize his blopd I fjjih mine owne. 

Yea,arid ■much better blood.then His or thine, 
g4o. In all which tilmt iy dq and your husband Gray, 
Were faftious for thehdure of Lancandcr : 

And Riucrs,fo were ydu.Was not your husband 
1 n Mai^srctfbaftale at Saint Aibons dainc i 
Letmeputin yoiirmindes, if yours forget 
What you haue bttne, ere now,and what you are : 

Withall, wbaf l baue bene, and what 1 am. 

A murcherous villaine,and (o dill thou art. 
<jlot Poiote Clarence did fotfake his father War wicke. 
Yea and forfwori himfelfe (which lefo pardon.) 

“Which God rcuenge. , 

To ifight on Edwards partie for the crowne. 

And for his.n)eed|e (poore Lord) he ismewed vp: 

1 would to Gddmy hbait were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittiRiIl like mine, 

I am too childilh foolidir for this world. 

Hie thee to hell for diame,and leaue the world. 
Thou Caeddembnitthere thy kingdorae is* 

Rit MyLord ofGlo’cederinthofcbufiedaies, 

Which herbyottvrge tbpfoue vs enemies. 

We followed then our Lord, out lawfull King* 

So fhould we you, if ybu diould be our king* 

If I diould bc#I had rather be a pedler, 

Farm bbit dqmmy heart the thought of it. - .iC-! 

' '“AHitIbioy (rtjy Lord) as y ou fuppofe 

You Ihoufo enioy^iVere you thiscountries king, ' 

As little roy may you fUppofe in me, 

That I enioy bemg the Queeiie thereof, 

£1*^* A litle ioy etiioyesthe C^eene therof^ • 

Fot 1 am fbcjiand altogether 
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1 can nolonger hold me patieur. 

Heare me you wrangling Pyratcs that fall ouf* 

In (haring out that which you haue pild from me : 
which of you trembles not that lookcs on me # 

If not, that I being Qucencjyou bow likefubie^s* 

Yet that byou dcpo(d.c,you quake like tebeU ; 

Q gentle villaine, do not turoe away* 

Glo, Foule wrinkled witch, what makft thou in my fight? 
Ent repetition ofwhat thou bad mard^ 

That will I make, before I let thee goe 
A husband and a fonne thou oweft to mCj 
And thou a kingdome,all of you alleageancc: 
Theforrowthati haue, by right IS yours, • 

And all ihepleafuresyou vfHfpc,is mine. 

(jlot The curfc my noble father laid on thccK 
When thou didft crowne his warlike browes with pap etj 
And wkhthyfcornedrcwft rioersfFpm bis eyes, • 
Andthcn to drie them, gao’ft the Duke a dout, 

Stcept in the bbudpf pcttie Rutland t 
His curfes then from biiterneHeof foulc, - 

Denounftagainft thee, are fallen vpon thee, , 

And God) not we, hath plagude thy bloodie deed*' 

So iuft is God to right the innocent.- 
Hajf, O twas the foulefi deed to flay that babe, 

And the moft niercileflc that euer was heard of. 

Si. Tyrants ihcmfducswept whenkwas reported. 
Dor/l No man but propbecied reuenge for it, , 

Buc. Northumberland then prcfent.wepf to (ce |r. 

Mar. W hat? were you (uarkng a|l bofotel eamc, 
Readie to catch each other by the throat, ■ 

And turnc you nowyoui hatt ed all on me ?• 

Did Yorkes dread cutfe preuaile fo much with heaueu, 
That Hcnrie.sdeatb, my louely Edwards death, 

Theit kingdomes lode, my wofuil banillrment, ^ 

Could all but anfwere for that pceuifli brat J - 
Can curfes pierce the cloudc5,and enter heauen ?. 

Why then giue way dull doudes to my quicke curfes : 

If not by warrcjby furfet die your kingf 
Asourlbymurder,toimakebip)aldug.^ nj 
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•Edwd thy tonne, which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Ed ward ray fon , which was Prince of W ales. 

Die in his youth, by like vntiracly violence. 

Thy felfe a Qu<e<ie,tbr me chat was a Quecne, 

Out Uuc thy gloric, like my wretched felfe: 

Tong maift thou hue to wailc thy childrens loflc, 

And fee another, as I fee thec'n’dw, 

Deckt in thy glofie,as thou art (fald in mine .* 

Long die thy happie daies before thy dearh. 

And after many lengthened hout'es of greefe. 

Die neither mother, wife, nor England-; Quecne, 

Riuers and Dorfer ,you were ftanders by, 

And fo was thou Lo. Haftings,when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God I pray him, 

That none of ydU may liuc your naturall age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off. 

Glot Haue done thy charme thou hatefull withered hag. 

And ieauc out thcefftay dog.for thou fhalt hear me 
If heauen haue any greeoous’plague in ftorc. 

Exceeding thofc that I can wifh vpon thee : 

Olet thcin-kccpe ittill thy fiilnei be ripe, 

And thenhurlcdovvne their indignation 
On thee the troublcr ofthfrpoore worldspeace : 

The wotmt <>fconfcience ftiii begnaw thy fould, 
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And tafcedeepc traytorsfor thy deareft fricods. 
No fleepe clofe vp that deadly eye of thine, 
Vnlefle it be vvhiteft ionjOtormenting dteame 
Affrights thee, with a hell’of Vgly ditiels. 

Thou eluifli markt,abot(ilieioOting hog, 

Thou that waff (eald ifi thy naf iuitie 
Theflaue ofnatutciahd the fohheofbell, 

Thou fljundefdfthy mothers heauiewombe, 
TInu loathed ifffleof thy fathers' Jdynesj 
Thou rag of honour, thou drteft ed,&r, 

Glo, Margaret. • V " 

Richard. Ha. 

^h,M ^ 1 call thee not. ' 



Gio, Then I ctie thee raerciesfbt I-had thou°'ffE 

C 2 
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Thou hadft cald me all thefc bitter narnej. 

^HtMar^ ^Nhy fo I did, but lookt for no tcply, 

O let me mike the period to my curfe, 

Clo, Ti$ done by me, and ends in Margaret* (fclfe, 

^^* Thus hauc you breathed your cusrfe againft your 

Poore painted Queene, voiricHourifhofmy for. 
Why Itrewft thou fugcr on that bot led fpider, (tuijs i 

Whpfe deadly web infnareth thee abmtis^l : 
Fooie,foole)thou wbetft a knife to kill thy fclfc* 

ThjC time will coraewhen tliou (halt wilh fox ns . , 

Tb heipe thee curie that poifoncd buxjchbatkr eoide* 

Hajl. FaKc boading wuniauicnd shy fcantike cv*. -'us 
Lead to thy harme thou moue our patience* 

Foulelharac.^5pcnyo!j,you hauca^!moB^dlrj;W, 
/f>. Were you well feru d you would betaughr your ducjy 
T o ferue me wc!l,you all (hould do roe dutie. 
Teach me to be your Qucene,and you my (bbieefs: 

O ferue me well, and teach your felueviliat dude* 

‘Dorf, Difputcnotwuhhcr,flicislunanque. 

^ peace mafier Maiqucfle, yowarc malapert^ 
Your fire-new ftampe of honoitis fcarce currant: 

O that your young nobilitie could iudgCi; 

What Vwereto loofcitandbemifcrable: 

They that ftand high, hauc many blafls to lhakc thcray 
And if they fall, they dafli thcmfelues to pececs, 

Glo^ Good counfell marry .leorne itdearne it Marq®?}, 
Borf, It toucheth you (my Lord) as much as me. 

GK Yea, and rnuch morc.but I was boniefo high^ 

Our aicry buildeth in the Gxdat^ top. 

And dallies with the winde,aod fcornes thefunne. 

And turresihcfttnneto fliadc,ala*,a!as, 

W itnes roy fonne,no w in the flradc of death, 

Whofc bright outfliining beatB«itby cloudie wrath, 

Hath in cternall darknefic foulded vp: 

Your aicrie buildeth in out airies neaft, 

G God thatfeeft itjdo not fufFet it s 

As it was wohne with bloud,loft be.it lb* ^ ^ 

’Bncki Hauedoaefor lhameifnot forcharmc, 

Vrge neither charitie not fhame to BSC, 
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Vneharif ably with me haue yon dealt. 

And (hamcfolly by you roy hopes atebutcherd. 

My charitic is outrage , life my ftiame, 

And in my fliame ftilUiue roy forrowes rage* 

Haue done. 

O prittcsty Buckingham,! will kiflc thy hand, 
Ittfignjeofleagucand’amitie with thee : 

Now faite befall tbtei^*^ thy ptince^hottfe, ; - 

Thygarmcnt$lt^tiklfj^ttcdwith<jnr.bbadj<' 

Nor thou widnirthe compMTerelf n^lcmfe. 

5»?4h£Nar<hooi«;bd^forxo|fcsifcuerpafrc 
The lif^ixfehofkth^heBcbthemdn the ayre. 

.^^^.lle not beleBBebartbeyfafcend the skie> 
Aodrehete>aw(ake Gtds geode Beeping peace* 
OBackinghd^bewafd of yonder dog, 

LoqkeWhen He faWne^dic bbe,s,&svhen he bites. 

His venome tooth wiU r^nkleshceto/death, 

Haue not to do with him, be ware of him : • ' ■ ■ 

SinDe,death, & hell haue Ter their marks on bim, ' / 

And all their mininers attend-on him-. . 

(//o.Whac doth Ihe fay my Lo: of Buckingham? 

£»c^ Nothing thatiljierpeA my gracious Lord, 
,^rW<?r*Wbat doeft thoufeotne me for roy geode coun°. 
And Iboche the diuell that I warnc thee from ? (bll$ 

Obut remember thisan other day, 

Wfeta^c (hall fplitthy very heart with fbrrow. 

And fay poote Margaret was a prophetcBe : 

Liue each ofyeu the fubieflls of his hate. 

And hetoyou,andall,ofyout.i%Gods^:, Exit, 

Hafl, Myhairedoth flaiidiiopendto heart hercurfes. 
Ritt, And:fodbthmine,lwffii^er fhen$.athbetriei 
Glo, Icannotblaroeher by '.Gods holy mothet^' .-i*j 
She hath had/tpo much wxoi}g,aod I repent 
My part thereof that I haue^one. 

*^* I oeuet did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo, Butyouhaue all the vahtage of this wton®-. 
Iwastoohot todofdmcbodygood, ** 

That is tOQ:Colde in thinking of it now: 

Marry as for .Clarence, he is vvcll repaid,/ 

Cl: 



He 
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ff e h frnfet vp (o ^trin^fot his paines, 

Co(j pardoo them that are the eaufe of it* v ' 

’Kju. A vertuous and a Chrilliaolike conc 1 uii 6 o» 

To pray for them that haue done fcathe to vs* 

6'/0. So do 1 euer being w ell adutfde. 

For had 1 ciitft, now 1 had curft my felfe* , - 
Crff/T Madame his'maicftie doth call for you, ’ • 

And for your noble Grace ; and you iny noble tbrd. 
CatsbyjWe come, Lords wHl you go with vs. 

2L*. Madame, we yyill attendyoUr G.r^cc*^^^^ 

Gio, I do the wrong, and fiift began to braule, 

The fccr«t mifehiefe that I fcf abroach, 

1 lay vnto the grecuoui'charge of others. 

Clarence, whoml Indeede ha'uelaid in:d2rkcncire i 
I do beweepe to roarty fimplf/gu'Sf' . , , 

Namely to Haftings, f)arby,.Bu<dtinham, 

And fay it is the (^eenc, ahd her a^llics 
That Hirrcrhe K. againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they bclceueme,and withall vyhetrac 
To be tcucngdonFLiuers,Vaughan,Gra)> 

But then figh, and with a pieeVof ffripture, 
TcUthemthatGod bidsys dogAodforeuU-t 
AndthUslcloathniy naked tnllanic'-; / 

Wuh old od ends, ftolne on't of holy writ,; ^ 

And feeme a Saint, when rooft l play the 

But foft heere comes my cxecufidners.£wtef ExecfttiotterU 

How now, my hardy ftput refolued mates, ; 

Are yc notivgoing todifpapth this 
Exe. We are.piy Loid,apdcc»metobauc thewatrantf 
That we may be admitted yvh^r^h^ 

It was well thoughtypqn,! haue itfi^ n>C* 

When you haue donejttfpaire to Ctos&w 
But firs, be f|idden in.f he execution ■ 

Withall, oblate ; do not heaie him pleade, ‘ ‘ ; 

For Clarence iVwelVfpokep, and perhaps . , 

May moueyout heartsto pittic ifypumarkhim, 

£A-e.Tuih,fearenot,roy L. we wiilnotftaad topraicj 
Talkers arc no good'-docrs;be afiijrcd : 

Wc€omc to vfe ouf Jiahds and hot bur ioriguct, 
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Your eiesdrop milftones,when fodcs ties drop teais, 

I lijjc you Lads, about your bufinefle. Exeunt, 

Enter Clarence, Brol^nbury, 

5re«Why lookcs your Grace fo h.eauily to dsyi 

C/ 4 . Oh, Ihaue paift a inifctablcnight. 

So full of vgly fights, of gaftly dreaojcs. 

That as I am a Cbiiflian faithfull man, 

1 would not fpend another fuch a night, , , ^ 

Though t’were to buy a yvorld |of Bappipd,ay«a 
So full of difmalltcftor . 

■ Bro. Whk was yo’Ur dtea^ JOU r®*l it. 

Cla. Methdughts f ^Virobarkt ^ 

And in my eoropany my brother Gloceftgr, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to wralke 
Vpoothehifchesjthericc.welpokt toward England, 

And cited vp a thoufand feare, full tiroes. 

During the warres of Yprke and.Lancaftcr, 

That had befallen vs *• as we paft along, 

Vp^»n thcgiddyfobtingofthe Hatches, 

Me thought that' Gloffcr flurobledsand in Rumbling 
Stroke me(that thooght to ftay him) ouer-board. 

Into the tumblingbillowes of the malne* 

Lord, Lord, me thought wbatpaincit was to drowne, 
what drcadfull noylc of waters in mine cares, 

What vgly fights^of death within mine eyes .* 

Me thought 1 fa w a choufand feaiefull wracks. 

Ten the ufand rot Q that fillies gnawed vpoh. 

Wedges ofgold, great Anchors, heapesofpearlc, ■ 
Incftimable Hones, vnvaluedieWels, 

Some lay in dead mens ftu1s,aiid in thofe holes 
Where eyes didonce inhabire, there Were crept 
As twere in fcotne ofeyes rtflciHing gems. 

Which weed the fliroie bottom of the dVepe, 

And mpekt the d^ad bones that lay fcattcred by. 

Bro. 1 lad you filch leafure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrets tsf the deepe ii 
C/4 .Mc thought 1 had** for ftil the enuious Rood 

Kept in my foule, and would not let it foorth. 

To kcepe th? cnipdc aad wandiing ayte, 

Bu* 
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Cue imotberea ie within my panting bulkcs 
Which altnoft burft to belch it in the fca. 

Broi>f A wakt you not with this fore agonie ? 

Q no, ray dtearoe was lengthned afterlife, 

O then began the teropeft to ray foulc, 

Who paft (me thought) the melancholy floud,' 

With that grim ferriman which Poett write of, 

Vnto the Icingdomc of perpetual! night: 

The fir ft chat there did grccte my ftrangcr fouVy 
Was my great father in law, renowmed Warwick, 

Who cried aloud, what fcoutge for periurie' 

Can this darke monarchic afford falfeClarence# 

And fo he vanifhtrthen came wandiing by, 

A fhadow like an A ngcl],in bright haire, 

Dabled in bloud,and he fqucakt out aloud, 

Clarence is comc,falfe, fl ex t ing, periurd Clarence, 

That ft abd me in the field by Teuxburie : 

Seaze on him furies, take him to your torments. 

With that me thought a legion offoul® fiends 
Enuironed me about, and howled ip mine cares, , - 

Such hidious cries, that with the very noife, 

I trembling,wakt,and for a feafon after. 

Could not bclccne but that I was in hell. 

Such terrible impreftion made the dreame. 

3r®.No maruell(roy Lo.) though it affrighted yot^ 
Iproraife you,I am afraid to beareypu tell if. 

C/a. O Brokenburie,lhaue done thofe things, 

Which now heare euidence againft my foule. 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me. 

I pray thee gentle keeper ftay by me, 

JMy foule is heauie,and 1 faine would (Icepe, 

3rok^ I will (my Lord) God giue your Grace good rell> 
Sorrow bceakes fea(bns,and repofing bowers 
Makes the night morning,and thenoonetide night. 
Princes hauc but their tirles fo r their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfeic imagination. 

They often fcelc a world of reftlcfTc cares: 

So that betwixt your titles, and lowe names, 

There’s 
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There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murtherers et,ter. 

In Gods name jwhat are you, and how came you hither! - 
ExeA would fpeake with CIarence,and 1 came hither on 
Yea,areye,fobriefc‘f (my legs, 

a. Ew. O fir, it is better be briefe then tedious, 

Shew him our commiflion’ taike no more. He readeth it 

am in this commanded to dcliucr 
The noble Dukcof Clarence to your hands. 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, ' ; 

Bccaufc 1 wil 1 be guiltleflc of the meaning s' 

Heerc are t he key es there fits the Duke a flcepe: 

He to his Maieftieand certifie his Grace, 

That thus I haue refigdd my place to you. 

Ex^, Do fo, it is a point of Wdedome. 

2. What fhall we ftab him as he^eepes! 

1 Ho, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2 Whenhewakesi 

Why foole he fiball neucr wake till the iudgement day, 

I Why then hewillfayweftabdhimfteeping. 

. 2 Thevrgingofthat word iudgement, hath bred 
A kinde of remotfe in me. 

1 What, art thou afraid s’ 

2 Not to /kill him hauing a warrant for it, but to be darod 
For killing him, ftom which no warrant can defend vs. 

1 Backe to the Duke of Glofler, tell him fo. 

2 I pray thee ftay awhile, I hope ray holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold-mc but while one would tell xx 

1 Howdooftthoufeelethyfelfenow? (inme, 

2 Faith feme ^aine dregs of confcience are yctwith- 

1 Rcmem^;^ur reward when thedeedisdoue. 

2 Zounds he dies, 1 had forgot the reward. 

1 Where isthy confeience now / 

2 In the £)uke of Glofters putfe. 

1 So when he opens h« purfc to giue vs our reward. 

Thy confeience fiyesout. 

2 Let it go, ther’s few or none will enieriaine it* 

I Hdw ifit come to thee againe^! 

^ * allc 



The Tragedie 

2 He not middle with ir, it is a dangerous thing) 

It makes a naan a coward. A man cannot ftealc) 

But it accufeth him, he cannot lleale bulit checks him : 

He cannot lie with his neigbbrs wife but-it deters 
Him. It is ablufhingfhamefafl: fpitit that muciniet 
Ih a mans boibme : it his one full of obilacleS) '' 

If made me once teHote a piece of gold that I found< 

It beggers any man that kcepes it: it is turnd out of all 
Townes^d Cities for adangerous thing, and cueiy 
Man that meanes to liuie well, endeuours to tiull 
To himfclfe, and to lioe without it. • 

I Zounds, it is euen now at my elbow perfwading me 
Not to kill the Duke* 

a Take the dtuill in thy minde^and belceue him not > 

He would indnuate with thee to make theedgh* 

1 Tut, I am ftrong in fraud, he cannot premile with me, 
I warrant thee. 

2 Spoke like a tall fellow thatrefpccls hisieputation, 
Come ihall we to this p care i* 

1 X ake him ouer the coltaid with thc-lsiltsof my fword,' 
And then we will chop him in the iVUlmff y-but in the next 

2 Ob) eosccrcnt deuice, make a ficoop# of him*, (roome. 

1 Harkejheftnsjflialll ftrtkc/; . r 

2 NojfiilHets rcalbn witbhim. . 

Cla, Where att thou Keept r,.giue mcacup of wine* 

1 y ou iliall baue wmetusugh jmy Lo»an©n* 

C/(i. I n Gods nianc) w hat art thoui 

2 A mao, as you are* 

C/<f. But not asl am, royalh 
2 Nor you as we arc, loyalh 

^4s.Thy voyce is thunder, but thy lookes are htimblfV. 
2 My voyceis now the kiiJgS)my lookes mine ovvne. 
C/<?, How daikely and how deadly dotxS rhoufpaket 
Tell me who arc youJ wlkreforcxome ybu hither i 
y//w,,To)to,to. ■ 

^/rf.Tomuttherraef 

(f/rf* You fcarcely haue the hearts to tell me fO) 

And therefore cannot hauc the hearts to do it. 
y^lierem my friendahaue /offended youf 



of Richard the third, 

t Offended vs you hauc not, but the King. 

Cla, / fliall be reconcild to him againe, 

2 Ncuet my Le, therefore prepare to die. 

C/<r.Arc you cald forth from outa world of men 
To flay the innocent? what is nijy offence# 
where ark fheeuidence to accufomc.^ 

Whatlawfullqucft haue giuen dsetr vcrdi^ vp 
Vnto the frowning iudge, or wbo pronoonfi: 

The bitter fentcncc of poorc Clarence death, 

Before / be conui^i by comCe of law? 

To threaten me with death is tnoft vnlawfuU r : 

/charge you as you hbpe to haue redemption) 

By Clirifts dearc blood flied for our greeuous fm® 

That you depart and lay no handsion, me, 

Tbcdccdc yowvndertakcisdamnable* 

1 wh.it we will d<j)JW«;doYpon command, 

2 And he that hath commanded is the Wing.:. 

C/t. Etronious Vaiflailejtbe great King of KiQg'i 

HathinhisTal'lesofbis Law commanded,: 

That tbo'Ufllalf do no mijtther, and wilt lUou then 
Spurne at hiiedift, andfglflll a roaiisJ 
Take heede,for beholds vengeanccin his hands,, 

To liurle vpontheir heads thatibmake, his Law. 

2 A nd that fame vengeance doth; he throw on thces 
For falfe forfweariog and- forjmuder too. : . r 

Thou didftftcciue theholy Sacrament 
T o fight in quarrel of the houfe of Lancafler, 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God) 

Didft breakc that vow and with thy trecherous blade, 
Vnripft the bowels of thy foucraigmes fonne* ; . 

2 Whom thou weft fworne to chetifh and defond, 

1 HoW canfi thou vrge Gods dreadfulllaw to vs, 

Wbeft-thou baft broke^titt fo dearc degree ;# , 

C/4. AIaS)for whofoiake did/ch^t rUldeed? 

For Edwardjfor my brother, for his fake : 
WhyflrS)hefendsyenotcorourder:mcforcbis, . ; 

F&r iothiiiinneheisas deepeasL 
/f God will be ccueoged for this dtede, 

Take not the quorreU from his powcrfull armc« 

D2 He 
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He neec!? no indirect nor la wfull coutfe, 

T o cut off thofe that haue ofFeaded him, 

I Who made thee then a bloody miniftcr, 

When gallant fpring, brauc Plantagenct^ 

That Princely Nouicc was ftrooke dead by theef 
C U, My brothers loue.thc Deoill, and my rage»^ 

1 Thy brothers loue,thedeuill,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vi hither now to murtherjhee, 

C/l«« Objifyou loue my brother,hate not racj 
I am his brother, and I loue him well : 
Ifyoubchirdefot need,gobackcagaine> 

And I will fend you to my brother Gloceftcr, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Edward will for f ydings of my death. 

2 You arc deceiu’d your brother Gloceftcr hates yoi 
C/<j.Ohno,heloucs mcand hc holdsme deai ey 

Go you to him from me. 

I.fb we wilU 

C/a.TfW him, when that our Princely father Yorke, 
Bleft his three foones with his vidorious arme: 

A nd chargd ys from his fouie to loue each other, 

He little thought of this dmidedfriendftrip. 

Bid Gloceftcr thinkeofthis and he will weepe. 
tyfm, I, milftones,as he leftbnd vs t6 weepe. 

C/a. 0,do not ilander hirn for he is kinde, 

1 Right, as fnow in hatueft, thourleceiuft tby felf(? 3 , 
Tis he that fent vs hither'now to murder thee. 

C/!«. It cannot be: for wheij.1 patted wirhhiro. 

He hugd me inhis atraes,.ind fwore with fobs, . 

That he would labour my deliuerie. 

2 Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 

From tiiis worlds thraldome: to the ioyes of heauen. 

I , ^kc peace wi^h Ged.for you muft die my Lord. 
C/a, Haft thou that holy feeling in thy fouie, 

T o counfell mejto make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne Ibule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God for murdering me? 

Ah Hrt, conflder he that fec you on 
To do this decdcj wUl hatey ou foc this, decdcc 



of Richard the third. 

2 what /hall we do ? 

C/a, Relent and fauc your foulcs. 

I Relcnt.tis cowardly and womani/h. 

C/a, Not to rclcnt,is beaftly,fauage,anc! diuelii/I:. 
My friend jl fpie fome putie in thy looker : 

Oh if thy eye be not a flatterer, 



2 Abloudiedecd,anddcfpci'ately performd, 

How faine like Pilate would I wa(h my-h^nd, 

Of this moft grieuou; guiltie hmider done. 

1 why doeft thou not he! pc me? 

By heaueUS the Duke fhali know bow flacke thou art. 

2 I would be knew tbat l had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fec,and tell him what I fay. 

For 1 repent me that the Duke is flaine. £xir, 

1 Sodonotlilgbecowardastbouart: 

Now muft 1 hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his bUrialt : 

^nd when I haue my meed 1 muft away. 

For this will out,and here Imuft not ftay. £xeHitt^ 
Enter King,^aeenelHafti»gs,Riuers,^c. 

King. So,nowl haue dohea gboddayes worke, 
You'peeres continue this Vnited league, \ 

I eucry day expeft an EmbaCfagc 
From my Rcdecmer.io tedeerae me hence j 

And now in peace my fdUle fhali part fo heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at pfeace on earth: 

Riuers and Haftings, fake each others hand, 

Diflfmble not your hatfed^fweare your loue. 

%i. By heauen my heartlspurgd from grudging hales 
And with my hand Ifcale my true heart s loue. 

Hafl, Sothtiuelasl'Tweatethelike. 

King, Take heed youdally not be/bre your kings 
Leaft he rhatistherupreme King'ofKings, 

Confound your hidden falfllood, and award 
EthetofyQuto faetheoihersend. 

D S 



Come thou on my fide and cnireate tor me .* 

A begging P'tince,wbat begger pitties not? 

I Ithus,andthu 5 :ifibisvvilitiotfetttc, Keflatuhiw, 
He choD thee in the malmcfev But in the next roomc. 




ThcTragedle 

SoprofpcrI,asIfwearepetfc^Uo^e^ 

Eiu, AndliaslIoueHaningswithtnyheart. 

Kift, Mad3tn,Yourfeire arc not exempt in this. 

Nor your fonne Doifetj Backirigharojnor you, 

You baua bene faftious oijc agaihfttbe other; 

Wife, lone Lord Hafting?det him fcifle your hand, | 

And what you dojdo itToftincdly : 

Here Haflingfvl wil rcucr more reraeinbet 
Out former hatred, fothriuel and mine. 

r>or. Thus entcrebange of Idue, I here proteft, 

Vpon my partfhallbc vnuiolablc. 

Ha. Andfo.fwearel my Lord., i V ■ 

Kin, Novvp! in« Jy ^Buckingham fealc theU thislcagiti. 

With thy embraccmeiits to my wiues aijifs, . * ^ 

A nd make me happie in ycut vnitit; ! 

Buct When eun Buckingham doth tofnchis'hate 
On you,ot yours, but with atidutious ibue j 

Doth chcrifliyoH and yoiifSjGod puniff) me 
With hate, in thofe where I ckpcbl moft louc, 
Whenlbauemoftnccdtoimployafricndi i 

And moft afltired that he is a friend, 
Dc€pe,holl6vv,trccbcrous,and ftiH of guil* 

Behevntorae, Thisdo IbeggeofGod, 

When I am coldin zeale to^'.oaor yours. 

ApleafingcprdialiprihcelyBtickingli^tn, ^ 

Isthisthy vowbvnto.triyubk'IyhcartV \ , ■ 

There wanteth now biirbrotjietGlt^erliCTc, ' 

To make the perfe^ period of this pcate. 

SnierGlo^cefier', , 

Buc, And in good time, hpVe dotnes lilt 
gio^ Good mbrrow to my fpueraighdldng and queene. 

And princely pCcrcs,a hippie time ofdky. 

Km. Happie iqdeed,as WfWuC fpen^ • 

Brother, we haoe dope dfeeds of cfiari ‘ . 

Made peace of enmit jc,faire loub pLjbate, ’ ' 

Betweeoe thefe fweljing wrong inCenfedP^^ 

Glot A bleffedUbbtir moft foUbraigrieliegb^ 

Amon# tbisprii^cly Heape, ifany hbtb 
By Um intelligence , 01 wroog ftitmire, 
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of Richatdtlic third. 

Hold mea foe,ifI vnwittingly.ot in my rage, 

Hauc ought committed that is hardly born* 

By any in this prefence,! delirc 

To reconcile me to his friendly peacej 
T’s death tome to be at enmitic. 
Ihatcit,3nddefireallgoodmcnsloiie.' 

Firli Madame,! intreat peace ofyou, 

which I will purchafe with my duiioqs (etuice* ' 

Ofyou my noble ccufen Buckingham,’ 

If eucr any grudge v\ ere lodg’d beiweene vv, : 

Ofyou Lord Riacrs.and Lord G tj?y of >'00? ^ 

That all without defert hauc frownd on me, 

Dukcs,Earles,LoTds,gcntiemen,indeedofalI*' 

1 do fwt know that^gUm njanaliupj - . . 

With whom my foule is any iptte.at-oddesir 
More then the infant that is bpipftopiftbt 5 
Tthanke my God for my humilitie. 

A holy day fhalf tbijbe kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrifeS were vreU compounded, ■ 

My foueraigne liege tticrbefeech your maieflie 
To takeout brother Cfarence to your grace. 

G/e. Why Madame, hauel offred loue for ihisj 
To be thus fcornedin this royall prcfencc i 
Who knsivcs not that rhepoblc Duke is dead 'f 
You do him inmry to feprne his courfe. ^ 

Kf. Whokribvvcsnpthc is deadj whoknowes heis 
All fecingheauen,wllat ayvotIdisjcbis ♦ 

Bac. Looke Hb paie Lord porfet as the reft 

I my good Lord, and ho one in this prefence. 
But hisred colour hath forfooke bis cbeekc?, . - t 
Km. Is Clarence dcad.the order was teuei ft, 

G/o. But he (poorc lbuie)by yeurfitft order died, 
And that a winged Mercury did bear e, 

Some tardie Cripple bore the counfcr cnaudd. 

That came too I agge to (ee him buried r 
God graunt that ibtnelcile noble, and lefte loyall, . 
Nearer in bloudie thought}, but not in bloud : 

Peferue not wot fe then wretched Clarence did, 
An'dyeigoe currant frorafufpitipn, ; . E«ttrDarkig. 









Tftc iragedie 

*Par. Atpone(inyfoucraignc)for DiyferijiceVone 
Kin. Ipray thcepeace,rnyfou!eisfu!iof forrow, * 

vvlll,nof rife vnlcflcyour bjghnelTpgraqnt. 

^ Kin. Then ipeake at once ^what is it thou (demaundftA 
The forfeit (fouerajgne)of rnyicruanfs'life. 

Who fi.cyw to day a ryptoij? gentlenaap. 

Lately jtten^ant on the Pukc:of Norffplk^^^ 

Ki». Hape la tongue to, dpo.ii^p my brothers death 

^.^nd ihall the fame giue pardon to a flaue J 
My brother flew no, ti^ 

Andyet his puniflintcni,yvaf5tu^.t^^^ 

Khceld at rnyjfeete^an4 ba4*Pf? te adui^^^ 

Who fpake ofbrotherhood ?, wHp.'ofJohe* ; 

Who wld me hpw thepf>ore fouje jl|d^ 

Thcmightie Warwicke,aijd.didn^tfoj:;mcf^ , 

Who told me in the field by Tepxb^^^ 

When Oxford had, me downeyherercuednie, 

And (aid^eare brother dtucand he a king f 

Who told me when vvfi boihday 

Frozen almoft t^ de.athihow hf d)d j^PRP ^ ; 

£uen in his owne gartnetUs^nd g^:hiinj^Ife 

paked . vu ■ 

Allthisfrommy remcmbtjpicebwitilb 
Sinfully plUekf^nd oo^a.i^atipjfyoy. v .v s ; w jo., ¥ 
HadXdjQUchpweto pptit in,piy,OTjp(ie., . tr r k 
B ut when yoitr €airers.9r<ydut, Weighting y . ^ 

Haucdonea drunkeftflaugl^r,and d^^^ r . u: : T' 
Theprecious Image ofoutdejp^I^deem«> ; 

y ou ft|aigbi3rj^pn your 

And I vniuftly too,ipou 0 gi;?RoV»*^<IS?no"5iJ&it am b ■ 

But for my brother;,iiot aipaft,5^ul44’:^e^ .. ■ 

Nor J^v'hgr3eiops);fp4^e:yiSfd#gy;ff jsflj tlO' ■»« 

For him»poorc,(b«de ; T^ k n s -v/ ^ 

Haue bene beholding to hilndfl5hisJifc^^ss'^. ^ I“ ;i • ' : 

YctnoDeofyouwouldonceplead|pi,hisl«g 5 . j-3;« ; . 

OhGodylftaretbyitifticcwdUak^bol^';.. v 

On mc.andyoUiandminc.and yours For this* ?: • 

Come Haftir^ihclpe meto my, *• 
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©f Richard the third. 

#/tf,Thls is the fruite of rawnes : markt yoa not . 

How that the guiltie kindred of the Qoeene. 

Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death. 

Oh, they did vrge it ftill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company. Exe$tntt 

Enter dutches ofTorke with Clarence children. 

Tell me good Granamj is our father deadJ 

D«t.Noboy. (hreaftt 

3^. W hy do you wring your hands and beat your 

And crie^c 5 h Clarence my vnbappy fonne? 

C/r/e. Why do you looke on vs and fhakc your head? 

And call vs wt etches, Orphanes, caftawayes. 

If that our nobl c father be aliue} 

*Dnt. My prettie Cofen$,you miflakc me mucb| 

I do lament the fleknefle of the King : 

As loath to loofe hint, not your fathers death: 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. \ 

507, Then Granaroyouconclade that he isdead, 

The King ray Vncle is too blame fot this ! 

God will reuenge it, whom I will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that effeft. 

Dta. Peace children peace, the King doth loue yon well; 
Jacapable and Ihalldw innocents, 

You cannot gefle who caufde your fathers death. 

.^177. Granani. wc can : for thy good Vucle Olocefter 
Told me, theKing prouoked by the QucenCy 
Deuifd impeachments to impiifon him •' 

And when he told the fo he wept, 

And hugd me in his aime,andkindly kift my cheeky 
And bad me relie on him as on my father. 

And he wold loue me dearely as his cbilde. 

®«r. Oh that deceit fliould fteale fuch gentle fiiapes> 

And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guije. 

He is my fonne,yca, and therein my ftiaroe ; 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

“Boy. Thinke you my Vncle did diftcmble, GranamS 
D«r.IBoy. 

BojX canaot ibitnke it,hatke, what noife it this? 

E Enter 




The Tragedie 

JEhtfr the ^^cene, 

Wfi who O^al) hinder roe co waile and weepc ? 
To chide my font uBc.and torment my fclfc /“ 

He ioyne with blacke difpaire againft my foule, j. 

And tootty felfe become an eoemie* 

5 ?«f. Wbar meanes this Iceane of rude impatience 
^t*, T o make an a£i of tragicke violence. 

Ed ward, my Lprd,yout fonnc our king is dead. 

Why grow the branchetynow the coote is withrcd i 
"Why wither not the leaues, the fap being gone 
If you will liue,1 anient : ifdie, be briefe;j ^ 

That our fwift winged fouler may catch the kiflgs» 

Or like obedient fabie^iSi followhitn o; 

Tobisncwkingdoroeofperpctuallrcft. , 

Dut. Ah fo much interefl hauc 1 in thy fotiowj!. 

As 1 had title in thy noblcbi^and : 

l.haue bewept a worthy hus^nds death}.j^,. 

And liu’d by looking on his itnages. 

But now tworoirrorsoHiis princjejy femhlancei. 

Are crackt in pceces by tnalignanideath t ^ r 
And 1 for comifotf haue bot^n^ felfeglaffe. ^ . 

Which greeucs inti whenlfejcfl^y ; i 

Thou art a widow^yet thou art a mother, jTv. 
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And pluckt ttWP<tnSchi5^s/fp^:in^y5fe^^^ lipimes} 

Edward and Clareifice^^Qkwhat caufe^haucE ; 

Then, being but rnoiticjof my griefc, I 
To ouergosfby pij.aiDtis and drowns-thy- f ries ^ ^ ' .w-; 

Boy. Qodd^AuUCsypn WCptnoifoipurEa^^^ - 

How can we aide ypq with, fiorjtijndried^ ^ 

Gerl. Our falberlciredil|re,l^,W3S^^^^^ 

Your widowes dolontsljkf^ife.b?iy®,W<?P?«3 - 

Giue;^roe t}p h«i pe^;Umftrtation, 5 mi&d 

1 am not barrcntp hr|ngf&.Hb.hniehfs^ ■ >: T : 

A 11 fprings reduce tlj^ir currents taroinc eics, > : 
Thatlheiag E^u^ndbj *hc watry ' 

May fend^^th plenteous teare s to dtownc the vveuU::. 

Oh for itoy hutbandidpt my hche 
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of^chai'd the third. 
jfmh» Oh for ow fatber,for our deai-e Lo. Clarence^ 

Dut. Alas Tor both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 

Ou. WhatftaiehadIbucEdward,andhci$goiie J 

What ftaishad webutGlarence, and heisgone. 

*Dut. W hat liaies bad I Biit they, and they arc gone i 
3 h Was ncucr widowjhad lo deare a IbiTe. « 

Was euer Gtphahes bad a dearer teffe? 

Dut. WaseUermotherhad a dearer loflc? 

Alas, I am the mofher of thefe fflones. 

Their woes areparctldi , mine are ^eneram^^^ 

SheforEdward we«pct,andfodolT 

IforaClarcUc^vi'fccj^ejfodoihndtlhe 
Thefe babes for Clarence weepCjanUfo doi : 

I for an Edward wedpe,and fo dd tbej^ 

Alas, you thitebri me threefold diftreft. 

PowreaUyGurtcaies,Iamy6urf0rro.wesnurfej ' 

And 1 will pamper tt with laiiientatidhs. Sute^ GUfiers, 

C/.Madam hauc comfort, aflhf vs haue caule yvtth otherSo 

To wailethediiWmingpEbur^^^^^^ ; 

But none can cure thcifharmeiiby wailing them. 

Madame my roothcrj'l do cry you m^^^ 

I did not fee yhdr graiceihumbly on my knee 

Icraueyourblcfliog."^ , • j 

Dut. Godbleflctheejmdpot mcektiesin tbyminde, 
LouejChatfSic.bbediencc, and true^^^^^ 

Ameihapdmake medicagooJoldman^ 

Thats the butt eridbf my mothers blefTing s 
I marucll why her grace did leaue it out f 



£>UC^ i, OU VivUVX j Jjaiivx riari j- 

That belre^thtshiumallHeauib l6 
Now cheare dach other, in each^therS lo'iie s 
Though WchKHjefpcnt our harueft for 
WearctorcapetheharueftdfhBfdhne^ 

The brokenrancourdfyoUthlghfwoliieheartS, ' • 

But lately Iplinicdikoiijaudfofytid tagerherj ' t - ^ 
Muft greatly be pif£fott^’d^ii>0ri^ht,an■u^^ ^ 

McfecmetbgoodthMwkhfomelitjletraine^^ • ■ 








The Tragedie 

Then be it fo : and go we to determine 
Who they lhall be that (iraighi fliall port to Ludlow. 
Madame, and you my mother, will you go. 

To giuc your cenfures in thii waightie buGnefie. 
-^wyCWirh all out hcati?» E^eif»t> mam Gh,Bftck 

My Lord, wboeuerioiBDcyes to the Prince J ^ * 
For God$ fake let not t wo be behiode : 

For bythewayllc fort occafion,- ; v , 

As index to the ftotie we lately ta’kt off, , 

To part the C^ecnes proude kindted fromthc King. 

<?/«'. My ofheKellV. my counfclsconliftorici 
My Oracle, ray Prophet, my deaie GoCeQ: v>;f 

I likc a childftwill go by thy dire^lion : : 

Towards Ludlpvy then, for we wtll not^ bchinde^Ea:/'. 
Enter tm. Cit^tuensi ; i 

1 Cit. Neigbbourweiltnet^wbitherawayfofaflf 

2 ^1/, Ipromifeyoujlfcarcely’krioilv-myielfc. 
iHcarcyouthenewesal^oadi 

2 1 that the Kingisdead* 

I Badnewcsbidadyafeldotnecobesthebettet,. . 
Ifearc,! fcare, twill pmiwicatrbublcfoine'wofld.^^f^^ 

5 Q/.Good morrow hcij^bttjirsrh et ■sot ? mkehCstt 

I)otb,tbisnewes h<3dd ^ifgoeudKmgS'Edwat^ 







3 Wo to that land thati^oucr^d byrisebildet 

2 In him there JS^ah<^eoCgot^Jw o r ’ ^ 
That in his.^ona^ei couofell vnaerhiriji^ gnoi 
And in his falfandtiperiedycercs'lrimfd^^ ' '' ' 
No doubt (ball lbeojand iih th^atgoueroe weli -- 1 

I Sofloc»dthcftat‘e.whenH3tryri»efi3a s5Bo:v^ - 
WascrowndatParis^butatnine'mmi^ths^lde!. 

3 Stood thcft.at«fofn^:gootfn^yTtj^d;t|3tfo^^ 

For then thi 4 ;land wasfaraoufly enritiht'Sfio ; . 

With politike graue counfclb then tfe King j 

Had vettuous V^heles fo protect htt Gwee. . '^^ '^ 

2 SohatH;thij,bothbytbe fatherandmt)tbcri ' ’ ' 

3 Better it were they all came by tHefalhet# ^ ' ■ 

Or by fhlfAtfatt.thcECwere 



For 
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For emulation now, who fliall be nearefH 

Which touch vs all too ncare if God profit *><>*♦ 

Oh full of danger is the Dukcof Glocefter, 

And the Quecnes kiodted haotie and proude, 

And were they to betolde, and not toiu lej 

2 when clouds appeare, wife men ptifon'^^heircloaKes.^ 

When great leaucs jiyi, the winter is « ^ ^ ‘ 

when theJftio fets^who doth not IbOke-fi^ n^nti 
Vnfiroeiy flotroes make^deh exptia adfedftlis* 

All may be well rhutafGordfott it &,■ ■; ' ; " " ' ^ 

Tismore then wedefetuedt Itxpca'i ^ 

i TtuelythefoddofdcnarefullofdfeS^^^^^ ' 
Yccannotalrooftreafonwitha man " - , ^ . ^ . 

ThatlookeidotHeaoWy antl fldloffeare. - ' ‘ ; ; 

3 Bcforethsii%e»tof chabg«,ffjllisilf^^ t ‘ ‘v ; ; 

By a diuine inftinft merts mtndet-diflruft 




i^Wea« fent for to theluftweijw soffl bs 

3 Andfo^aSLIlBBearea(dttc<^pade.»^3 

^(trXaft nightdslMafd.=th«yll!iy atJ^ttldampton, 

At Stoniltratlocd'iraUthi^ beco:n^bt^ - •Mt- S 
To morrow or nextdaythey v^ll erJ 2 

long with aH^y heart tofeethe Pjiiflce^^^ • ^ i 
Ibope he ismuch^w«dfinte44ftilfawbitrt.f 

But I Idateaoijtheyfayn^'kdHe ofTbfh^ " ■ ' 
Hath altnoftouerraoiS bitmniKK gtolwthV ' ■! 2 bo ic^.: r 



T or. 1 modtdf^bmiiwould norhaueirkyl 
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My Vncle RiucigtaBitbowdilid grown 5 ^ ^ 

More then my brothcKl^uoth tny ^ ■ 

Small hearbs haue^tace,greatwccdsgthwipace:' - ' 
Andflncemetdtikes^wouldnot gt0vyfdi^»» ^ 
Becaufc fweete wetS'are flow^aiid<weeddinak^^ < O' 

' r "" ^ 
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ThcTragedie 

Good faith, good faith: the faying did not hold 
In him that did obicA the lame to thee : * 

He was the wretched!! thing when he was yong. 

So long a growing and fo leifutely. 

That ifthiswcrearulcjhe Ihould be gracious. 

Why Madame, fo no doubt hei', 

Dut. I hope fo too, hut yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my froth if I had beene remembred, 

1 could haue giuen my Vncles Grace a Abut, (mine. 

That Ihould haue neerer toucht his growth then he did 
Dut, How my prettie Yorke# 1 pray thee let tnec licareif. 
Tor, Marry they fay, that my Vncle grew fo faft. 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two hqures hold # 

Twasful twoyccreyerelcoOld get a tooth. 

Granam this would haue beene a prettieieft, 

Dm. I pray thee prettie Yorke;wh^o lo|d thee Co t 
Tor. G ranam, his Nurfe. ‘ ” " ; 

Dm. Why , fljc was dead fete thoii weit bothe. 

Tor. If t were not fhe, I canriot tell Who lol d me, 

A perilous boy : go too : y6u aid tob fhrewd. 

Car^ Good Madame be dot angry With theebild. 
Pitchers haue earcs, . ' Enter Dorfet* 

Car. Here eomesyduifohde, 'Lord Mar<]Ues Dorfetj 
Whv newesEordMarq^si^ ^ - ^ 

Z> 0 r,|Such newesjtity LWd,^s^ieues^c^^^ 

How fares the 

Z)or, Well, Madamtr,and id healths 
2)«^Whatis'thefte#eiiMni' 

Dor. LordRiuers, and Lord Griy, w^ fent tqPomftet, 
With them, SifThomasyaughaniprifena^^^^ 

Dm. Wl^d cO'mmited theiur ' ' 

Dc^i Thd diightiic f)ukes, Cloccfter add Buckingham, 
C»r. ForwhatoflferiOe^" V , , , 

Z)flr, Thefurameof all tvan, i'baue A 
Why,or for Wllat tbe&>iIoble^ 

Is all vnkofwne foTne,my gracious Lady. 

Ay me, I fee the downcfall of our houfci 
The Tyger now hath ceajtd the gentle Hinde** 

Infwlring tyranny begins to let, ‘ 
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Vpdi theionocent and lawlenTc throanc^^ 

Welcome deftruaion, death and raaftacre. 

I fee as in a Mappe the end or all, ^ . 

P»f. Accotfed and vnquict wrangling daye*. 

Ho w many of y ou haue mine ey es beheld i 
My husband loft his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and dpwne my fonnes were folt, 

For me to ioy apd yveepe their game and lollCj 

And being fcated, and domcftickebroylcs 

Cleane oueib.bwn.themfelues the conquerours. 

Make war Vpon thcmfelues,blood againft blood 
Sclfcagainft/eife,Qprc^^^^^ 

And fraiiticke qutrageend thy damned rplccne, 
Orletniedicfoloqkepndcathnomore., _ 

^ComcjCoiue, tpy ,bqy,vy e w‘ll to Sanauarie. 

Z)»f. U? gq^lpng vyith 
Ybuhauc ho caure. 

My Qraciom Ladicj go, 

‘ And ihithcrbcare yqwr treafure and your goods. 

For my plrtylle reUghc ypt^^^^^^ 

The Scale l^epe, and Ip^ 

As wcU I tender you, 

Gomcyileconilua.yqntp.the/aoauarw^^ Exeunt., 

The TrU?hpetsfin>td. Enicryon^ Prince, theDuJ^s of 
G{oc(f,er,ahd Bnc’^^^m^^ Garfinall,^e . , ^ , , (her. 

*Buc. Weiiomb fWcef^^ to Eohdoa tio your chana- 
Glo. Welcome deare Gofeq my thqugbts fquer^igne, : ' 
The weatie way hath made you melanchpUe^ b, ;• v«v' 
Pm. No3fn.cle,but qur crq||r^ , 

Hauemadeit tedious, w j, ; 

IwantmoreVhaesh«eto,welt»i^ .v v ^«(\ 

Gio. Sweet Pr'mee, they nt« yertue of j'd^ yeereij^ 

Hath not yet draed into five worlds deceit ; ' ' ^ 

Nor more can you diftmguiftiqf aiman, . . ' , j 

T hen of his'odtward fbeyi^W bekhQvyes,^ 

Seldorac or ftcuct iumpeth witli the heart, . ,4 

Thofe Vncles. which you want, were dangerbus, . > 

Your Grace 4tt ended to their fugred words^ ' ' ' ^ 

Bui looks not qh the pqyforidf their hcattsi 
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God jwfM you from them, and from fuch falfe fricndi 

Pm.Goakeepemefromfalfefricnds,buttheywere*^^^^ 

My Lord, the Maior of London comet to eteete von * 
Enter Lord A^aior^ 

leM.Cod blcfleyour Grace.with health and happy 
7m.I,thanke you good my L. and thanke you all ; 

1 thought my rootherand my blrother Y orke. 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way s 
Re, what a flug is Haftings that he comes not 

'd o* no. Enter LUe. 

? • ; A nd in good time heere comes the fwearing Lord! 

on*' mother comci 

Haft.On what occaGon God he knowes not I .* 

The Quecne your mother, and your brother Yorke 
Aiaue taken San^uarie ; The tender Prince 
Would iiunecoroe with me jo meete your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce Withheld. 

£nct Fie, what an indireA and peenilh coutfe 
Is this of hers? L.Cardinall,will your Grace 
Perfwade the Qaeene thefend the Duke of Yorke 
V nto his princely brother prefently ? 

If Ihe dgnie,L« Haftings go with him. 

And from her iealous armes plucke him perforce. 

Car. My L.of Buckingham, if my weakc oratorie 
Can from his mother winne to Duke of Y orke. 

Anon expeft him heere t but if fhe be obdurate 
To milde entreaties, God forbid 
We Ihottid infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blefTed Sandfuarie: not for all this land, 

Would I be guiltie of fo great a finne. 

Back- You are too fencelcfle obflinatc ray L. 

Too ceremonious and traditionall. ^ 

Weigh it but with the groflenelle of this age. 

You breahe not Sanftuariein feazing him: 

The benefirthereofis alwayes granted 
Toihofe whbfc dealings haue deferued the place 
Andthofewherhauethe wittoclaime theplace. 

This Prince bath neither claimed it, nor defeiucd it, 

And tberefote in mine opinion cannot haue it. 

Then 




ofRichard the third. 

Thentakioghim frotii thence that is not there. 

You bteakc no jpriuiledge nor charter there ; 

Oft hatiel Heard of faiiftuarijp meuii 

But Sanftuaric children neuer rill. - 

Cart My Lbrd,you ftiall ouerrule ^ mindeforonce 

Come ori Lord toings.willypu'gow^^^ 

Hafitl go mylQrd. EMt,CanprHall, ■ 

Pri.Good Lords make all fhofpccdic^^h^^ 

Say Vncle Glbcfeftcf,if otit brother come, (inay • • 
Whcrefhall w.efoioU^'rie’tillotjrCo^^^ - 

(?/(?; Whefe^f tbtokft befty ntpyour toyajl feltes 

Ifiroy cdqttffcby'PufoW^ ; ; ' 

Your bighnefFc ihaU at thcTp^wet^:^ 

Then where you pleafe &'fhailbc'twu^ 

For your belVhdauh^ahd ^ , i ;. . 

PK I do obi hSe ifhd.'if 
Did lulius C^fer build thatpiacc my Lord 

He didymy gracious begVn ihatplace,., ^ 
Which'fincc fiiccedingages'b'atfc^^^^ - , . v 

P«».lsi^epbn reebfdiPTelit^^^ 

Succefliucly fromagetbageliefehiint'^;^^^^ 

Btickf "Vpon record rtJy gtacl dti^ Ltafo. '' 

Prin Butfay rt^LorditW’efen&t r^^^ ' 

Me ihinkesthc truth fhoold Ihiefrorha^c to • 

As twerc tetaild to airpoflcri.tiipi' '' - ' ’ ^ 

Eucn to the geneta!l c^irtgdayi . ” ' ■ 

Ch.So wifc.fo yong, they lay dbhfeUcrh^^^ 

Prin. What fay yc^?^iide-?'' '■ • ‘ 

Glo. I fay , withowChaia^L^n IS'mfe lid^S'lbRg: ‘ ‘ 

Thus like the formall vice-irtftjuitiej ^ Y 

1 moialize twdimeaningi in one WbriL' ' 

Prin. That lulius Caefar was a^mous mari^ ■ ” 

With vyhat his vaibardld enrieh^his wtf, ■ * i 

His wit fetdowne to make bis valofaf^iuc*: ' ' ' * 

Death makes no conqhoft of his conc[uerour, /'■ 

For now he hues in faraeithbugit not in life J. - ' 
II«ellyou what roy.Goufen Buefeinghami 
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The Tragfdic 

lie win our aunclent right in France againe. 

Or dyca fouldicjr as I liu’d a king* 

GM Short fororaers lightly hauc a forward fpring. 

SnierjongTorke^HaflingSyCiirciiMlL 
'Buc. No w in good time, here comes the Duke of Yorke. 
Prin, Rtch.ofYorkr,hovv fares our noble brother? 

Tor. W ell my dcare Lo : fo muft I call you now* 

Prin, I brother fo our griefe,as it is yours ; 

Too late he died that mighthaue keptthac title, 

Which by his death hath loft much maieftie. 

^lo. How fares our coufen noble L,of Y orke i- 
T or, I thanke you gentle vncle* O my Lord, 
l^ulaid rhac Idle weeds are faft ingrowth ; 

The Prince roy brother hath outgrownc me farrei: 

G(o. He hath my Lo: 

Tory And therefore is he idle? 

^lo. Oh my faire coufen,! muft not fay fo. 

Tor. Then he is mote beholding to you then L. 

Gloy He may command me as my foueraigne, .. 

Bpt you haue power in me as in a kinfman. 

Tor. I pray you vnde giue me this dagger. 

^loy My dagger little coufen , with all my hcai S. 

Prin. A begger brother? 

Ter. Of my kind vnde that! know will giue. 

And being but a toy,vyhich is no griefc to giue. 

Glo. A greater gift then that, lie giue my cofcoi 
Tor. A greater gift? Q thats the fword to it. 

G^o. 1 gentle cofen, were it light enough. 

YoryO than 1 fee you wil part hut with light gifts* . 

In weightier things youleiay ibcggcr nay. 

Glo. It is too weightie for your grace to weate. 

Tory I weighit lisihtl-y were kt beauier.- 
(^hy VV hat would you hauc my Weapon litle Lord? 
tor. ! would that I might tlranke you as asyou call mfc 
ff/c. How ? Ter. Litlt. ; 

Prin. M v Lp: pfYbtkc will fiill be crolTc in talker 
Vne’e your grace koowes how to beare with him. 

Tory Y ou mcanc to bcarc me, not to beare with me : 
Vuclc, ray btother mockes both you and me. 
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Becaufe that I am litlc like an Ape, 

He thinkes that you ftiould beare me on your fhoulders. 

'Bhc. . With what a ftiarpe prouided wit he rcafons. 

To roitrigate the fcoinc he giue his vnde. 

He pretely and aptly taunts himfelfe : 

So cunning and fo yong is wonderfull. 

Gle. My Lo ; wilt plcafc you pafle along ? 

My felfe and roy good coufen Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and wdcome you. 

Tory What will you goevnto the tower my Lo? 

My Lord PtoteAor will haue it fo. 

Tory I (hall not ileepe in quiet at the Tower, 

Gloy Why,whatfhouldyoufeare? 

Tor, Mary my vnde Clarence angry ghoft s 
My Granam tolde me he was rautdred there. 

1 fearc no vncles dead, 

Glo. Nor none that liue, I hope.' 

Pritty And ifthey liue, I hope ! need not fcare. 

But come my L .with a beauie heart 
Thinking on them,goe I vnto the Tower. 

Exeunt PririyT or.HaJiyHaftyDorf.i?xanet,Rich.Btiey 
Buc. Thinke you my Lo: this lifle prating Yorke, 

Was not incenfed by his fubtile mother. 

To taunt andfeorne you thus opprobtioully ? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, Oh tis a perilous boy, 

Bold, qaicke,ingeniou$,forward, capable, 

He is ail the mothers, from the top to toe. 

Bucy Well let them reft : Come hither Gatesby, 

Thou artfworne asdeeply toefiPed: what we intend, 

Ai clofcly to coeceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our rcafons vrgde vpon the way s 
What thtnkefl thou, is it not an eade matter 
T o make William L. Haftiogs ofour mindc. 

For the infta'racnt of this noble Duke, 

In thefeate royall of this famous lie? 

^Catefy He for hit fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought againft him. 

^Hs, W hatihiokeft thou then of Stanley , what will Ire 2 




The Tragcdie 
Cm, He willdo all in all as Haftings doth. 
^wJ^.Wcll,thennomotc but this : 

Go gentle Catcsby,and as it were a farre off, 

Sound Lord Haftings how he ftands aftc^ed 
V nto our purpofcilf he be willing, 

Encouragehinij and fticw him all ourreafonst: 

If he be leaden,lcie, cold, vnwilling,. 

Be thou fo too : and fo breake oflF your talke, . 

And giue vs notice of his inclination. 

For we to morrow hold diuided counfels, 
wherein thy felfc (halt highly be employed. 

Commend me to Lord William, tell him Gatesby,,^ 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
To morrow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, 

And bid my friend for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue gentle Miftreflc Shore, one gentle hide the more* 
BuckiGooii Catesby effeft this bufinelTe foundly. 

Cat. My good Lords both; with all the heed I may. 
qio. Shall we heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe? 
Cat, You (hall my Lord. Catesby* 

do. At Crosby place, there fliall you find vs both, 
BnckiHovi my Lord, what (hall we do, if we percciue 
William Lord Haftings will not yeeld to our compbtsi 
(7/e. Chop off bis head man, fomewhatwe willdo. 
And lookc when 1 am King claime thbuofme 
The Eailedome of Herford and the mooiicables, 
Whereof the King my brother flood polTcft. 

Buc. He claimc that ptoroife at your Graces hands. 
glo. And lodkc lo hamt it y eelded with willmgncfte. 
Gome let vs fup betimes, that afterwarels 
We may digeft our complots in fomc forme. Exeunt. 

Sttter amejf' nget to Lord.HaJlwgs, 

Mejf. W hat ho my Lpi d . 

Hi/?.Whoknocksatthedoore? ' raa 

Mef. A meffenger f rom-the L.Stanlcy . Enter LtHajl*- 
f/rf/?. Whatsaclocke? 

VpoDtheftrokeoffoure. • u , - 

flafi. Cannot thy maifter fleepe the teditousntghts, 
A/ef,^oit lbQuldft«sae by that.Ihaue tofay 
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Firfl he commends him to your nobleLordfhip, 

Hafi. And then. Mef. And then he fendsyou wo.rd^ 
Hcdreamt to night the Beare had rafte bis helme ; 

Befides be fayes, there are twocouncels held, 

Andthatmay bedetermindattheone, | 

Which may make you and him to rew at the other. 
Therefore he fends to know your Lorffiips pleafure r 
If prefently you will take horfe with him, 

And with all fpeed poftinto the North,. 

To fhun fbedanger that bis foule diuioes. 

Hafl. Good fellow go, returne vnto thy Lords 
Bid him not fearethefeparated counccls ; 

His Honour and my fclfe are at the one. 

And at the othet is my feruant Catesby: 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs, 

Whereof llhall not haue intelligence- 

Tell him his feares are (hallow, wanting inftancie.^- 

And for his dreames,! wonder he is fo fond. 

To ttuft the mockerie o^' vnquiet ftumbers. 

To flye the Boarcbefore the Boarepur(iievs,~ 

Were to incenfe the Boare to follow vs. 

And make putruirc where he did meane no chafe.' 

Go.bid thy mafter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he fhall fee the Boare will vfc vs kindly. 

Mef. My gracious Lord, lie tell him what you fay. Exki . 

Enter Catesby to L,HaJHngi, 

Cat, Many good motrowes to my noble Lord. 

Hajl. Good morrow Catesby: you are early ftirring^ 

What newes, what newesjin this oUr tottering ftatef 
Cat, It ha reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I belceue twill neucr ftand vpiight 
Till Richard weare the Garlandof the Realroe, . 

Hafi. Who? weare the Garlandf doellthou meane the 
I my good Lord. (Crowne? 

Hafi.Wc haue this crowne of mine, cut from my-fhouldcrs 
Ere 1 will fee the Crowneifofpule mirplafte: 

But canft thou gefle that he^oth ayroc at it# 

Vpon my Iiferoy L* and hopes to finde you forward 
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Vponhis party for the gaiue thereof. 

And thereupon be fends you this good ncwes, 

That this fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred ofthe Quccnc muft die at Pomfrer, 

Indeed I am no mourner for that ncwes, 
Becaufe they hauebceneftillmine enemie*.* 

But that lie glue my voyccon Richards fide, 

To barre my mailers heires in true difeenr, 

God knowesl will not do it to the death. 

Cat, God keepe your Lordfoip in that gracious minde, 
I fliall laugh at this a tweluemonth hence, 
That they who brought me in my Maifiers hate. 

Iliac to looke vpon their tragedie : 

ItcUtheCatesby. ^4/, What myLotd^ 

Haft, Ere a fortnight make me elder. 

He fend fome packing, that yet thinke not on if. 

Cat, Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord, 

When men arc vnprepard and looke not for it, 

Haft,0 mon(lrous,men(lrouts,and fo fals it out 
With Riuers, V aughan,Gray: and fo twill doo 
With fome men els, who thinke themfelues as fafe 
As thou, and I,whoastbouknowiI aredeare^ 

To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat, The Princes both make high account of you. 
For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

H<ft, 1 know they do, and 1 hauewclldereruedi. 

Enter Lord Stanley, 



What ray L. where is your Boate-^eare raanf 
Feare you the Boare and goe fo vnprouided i 

Stan. My L, good morrow : good morrow Catesby J 
You may ieft on, but by the holy Iloode, 

I do not like thelie feucrall councets /« 

Ha^. My L. / hold my life as dieare asyou do yours. 
And neuer in my life /do proteft. 

Was it more precious to me then it is now: 

Thinke you but that /know our Rate fecure, 

/would ^ fo tryumphant as /apif 
St4. The Lords at Pbmfret when they rode fromLoodon 
Were iocund, and fuppofdc their Rates was fure, 

And 
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Andiodeedehad no caufe toroiflruft: 

But yet you lie how foone the day orccaft j 
Thisfiiddcn fcabofrancorlmifdoubt. 

Pray God, I fay, I proue a needlelle coward. 

But come nay L. Ihall we to the Tower.? 

Ha. I go; but Hay; hearey ou not the newes# 

This day thofc men you talke of, are beheaded* 

,1w,They for their truth might better wcare their heads. 
Then fome that haue accufde them wear® their hat; 

But come my L. let vs away* Exit L.Standlej,t^ C'*** 

i/ 4 . Go you before, lie follow prcfcntly* 

Enter Haftings a Purfitutnt. 

Haft. Well met Haftings, how goes the world with thee? 
Pur. The better that it pleafe your goodLbrdlhip to ask» 
\Haft.{ tell thee fellow, tis better with me now. 

Then when I met thee laft where now we mectc; 

Then was I going prifoner ro the Tower, 

By thefuggcllionof the C^eenes allies.: 

But now I tell thee (keepe it to thy fclfe) , 

This day thole enemies are put to dcathj 
And I in better Hate then eucr I was. 

Pur. God bold It to your Honours good content.". 

Haft, Gramercy Hallings,hoId fpend thou that. 

Hegiues himhisfurje. 

God fauc- yout Lordlhip, ExitiPur, Enter a^rieft» 
What fit Lohn,ypu are well met, 

I am beholding to y ou for your laft day cs cxccife: 

Come the next Sabboth,and 1 will content you. He vohift> 
S nter Buck}nghM». ( per s’ in his eare, 

5«c.Ho w now Lord Chambcrlainc, what talking with a; 
Ybui friends at Porafret they do need the Piieft: (Ptieft: 
Your Honour hath no llii ining worke in hand* 

Haft. Good faith, and when 1 met this holy roan, 

Thofc men you talke of, came into my minde: ■ 

What, go you to fhe T ower my Lord? 

Bae. I do, but long I Iball not ftay. 

/fliall returne before your Lordlhip thence* > 

Tis like enough, for /ftay dinner there* . 

And fuppet too, although thou knovfi it not i 
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Come fliall we goe along > 

Enttr Sir Richard Rat&ffe , with the LerdR^erj, 
Gray, and T^ghan, frifoners. 

%^t. Come bring forth the prifoncrs. 

Rit*. Sir Richard RatlifFcj’et me tell thee this: 

Today lhalt thou behold a fubieft die, 

For truth, for c!utie,and for loyaltic, 

Gray, God keepe the prince from al! the pack ofyou: 

A knot you are of damned blood fiickers. 

Rm. O PomfretjPomfrctjOh thou bloudie prifon, 
Fatall and dominions to noble Pccrcs : 

Within the guiitic dofurc of thy vvallcs 
Richard the fccond here was hackt to death: 

And for mote flaunder to thy difmall foulc, 
Wegiucthcevpour guiltlefle blonds to drinke. 

Gray, Now Margarets entfe is falnc vpon our heads^ 

For Randing by, when Richard ftabd her (bnne, 

Ri> Thcncnrft fhc Ha(lings,then cutft (he Buckinghanij 
Then curft (heRichard.Oh remember God, 

To hcare her prayers for them as now for vs. 

And for my nfler,and her princely fonne: 

Befatished deare God with our true blouds. 

Which as thou knoweR vniuRly mufl be fpilr. 

Rat, Come, come, difpatch, the limit of your hues is out. 
Riu, Come Gray, come Vaughan, let vs all imbracc 
A nd take oar leaue, vntill we meete in heauen. Exeunt, 
Enter the Lords to counfell. 

Haft. My Lords at once, the caufe why wcare met, - 
Is to determine of the coronation. 

In Gods name fay , when is this roy all day ? 

Buc, Areallthingshttingforthatroyalltimei 
Dar, It is, and let but nomination. 

Btjh: T o morrow the n, I guefle a happie time. 

Buc. who knowes the Lord Proteftot sraindc herein ? 
Who is nioR inward with the noble Duke # (his mind, 

Bi, Why you my Lo-: me thinks you fhould fooneft know 
Buc, Who I my Lord ^ we know each others faces : 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more of mine, 



Then! ofyout«M)o(l no moieef bit, then you of mine: ^ 
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Lor, HaRingi,y ou and he are oeare in loue- 
Haji. I thanke hisgrace,! know he loues me well : 

But for his purpofe in the coronation 
I haue not founded him, nor he deliuerd 
His graces pleafure any way therein : 

But you my L, may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfc ile giue my voice, 

Which Iprefume he will take in gentle part, 

Bijh. NowIn good time here comes the Duke hirorclfe. 
Enter Glojier. 

Gh. My noble L. and coufens all good roortow, 

1 haue bene long a fleeper,but now /hope 
My abfence doth negleff no great dehgnes. 

Which by my prefence might haue bene concluded. 

Buc, liad not you come vpon your kew my Lord^ 
William L«HaRings had nowpronounR your part : 

1 roeane your voice forcrowningeftheking. 

Glo. Then my L,HaRings,no man might be bolder, 

His Lordlhip knowes me well, and loues me well, 

Hafl, / thanke your grace, 

Glo. My L.ofElic, 

B fh. My Lord. 

Glo. When / was laR in Holborne, 

/ fa we good Rra wherries in your garden there, 

I do bcfeech you fend for ferae of them, 

Bilh. I goe my Lord. 

Glo, Coulen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catesby hath founded HaRings in our bufiaelTe, 

And findes the tcRy gentleman (o hote. 

As he will loofe his head ere giue confent. 

His maiRers fonne as worRiipfoll he termes it. 

Shall loofe the royaltic of Eoglands throane, 

Buc. Withdraw y on hence my L,Ilc follow you. Ex.GiOa 
*Dar, Wc'haae not yet fer downe this day of triumph. 
To monow in mine opinion istoofoontf : 

For I my fclfc'am not fo well prouided. 

AseUe / wouldbe were theday prolonged. 

Enter theBifsof of Eite. (berries. 

Bit Where is my L.ProtefIor, /h^^feniforthcrcRraw‘> 
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Hdfl. His Grace lookw chcetfiilly and fmootli to day, 
Theres foroe conceit or other likes him well, 

When he doth bid goodmortow withfuch afpitit^ 

I thinke there is neuer a man in Chriftendomc, 

That can lefTer hide his loue or hate then he : 

For by his face ftraight fliall you know hi> heart. 

Dar, what ofhis heart perccuieyou in his face, 

By any likelihood he (hewed to day # 

Hajl. Mary , that with no roan here he is offended, . 

For if he were, he would haue (hewen it in bis face. 

Dat, I pray God he be nor, I fay. 

Enter Giofter. 

Glo, 1 pray you all,what do they deferue 
That docbnfpire roy death with dtuellini plots, 

Ofdaroned witchcraft, and that haue preuaiid 
Vpon my bodie with their hellilh chatmes ? 

Hajl. The tender loue I beare your Grace my Lord, , 
Makes me moift forward in this noble prefence, 

To doome the offend ers whatfoeuer they be.: „ 

I fay my Lord they haue deferred death. 

G/o. Then be your eyes the witnefTc of this ill. 

See how 1 am bewitcht,behold mine aimc 
Is like a blafted faplingwithered vp.. 

This is that Edwards wife, that raonftrous witob, 
Conforted with that harlot ftruropet Shore, 

That by their witchcrafts thus haue marked me. 

HaH. If they haue done this thing my gratious Lota.1. 
Glo. If, thou proteftor of this damned ftrumpet, , 

Telft thou me ot iffes J thou art a traitor. 

Off with his hcad.Novv by Saint Paul, 

1 will not dine to day I fweare, 

Vmill I fee the fame, foroe fee it done j . 

T he reft that louc nic,come and follow me. Exemt> 

Ha. Wo woforEngland,nota.whitforme: Ca,with Hajh 

For 1 too fond rtiight haue preoented this : ^ 

Stanley did drcamcthcboatc did race hisbelme, 

But I difdaind it,and did febrne tp flic, ^ 

Three times to day niiy fdbtecloth boric did Itumble^ 
And^arikd when bekokt vpon the Tower, 
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As loth to bcare me to the flaughter-houfe* 

Oh,now 1 want the Prieft that fpaketo me, 

I now repent I told the Putfiuant, 

As twere triumphing at mine enemies, 

How they at Pbmftet bloodily were butcherd^ 

Andimyfelfefecurcingraceandfaubur: ' 

Oh Margaret, Margaret; nowthy heauy cutfe 
Is lighted on poore Haftings wretched head. 

Cat. Difpatch my Letthc Duke would beat dinner? 
Make a fhort flirift, he longs to fee your head. 

Hajl. O momentary flare of worldly men. 

Which we more hunt for, then for the grace of heattCD : 
Who builds his hopes in aire of your faire lookes, 

Liucs like a drunken Sayler on a maft, 

Ready with cuery nod to tumble downs 

Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the blocke,beare him my head. 

They fmile at me, that fhortly (hall be dead. Exeunt^ 
Enter Duk« efGlofler and'Buckfngham in armor, 

Glo. Come cofcn,canft thou quake & change thy colourf 
Muiiher rby breath in middle ot a word. 

And then begin againe and flop againc. 

As if thou wert diftraught and mad with terror. 

Bttc, Tut fearc not me." 

/can counterfeit the deepe T ragedian, 

Speake.and looke backe , and prie on euery fide? 

/mending deepe fufpiiion,ga(lly lookes 
Are ar my (ermee like inforced fmiles, 

A nd both are readie in their offices 

To grace ray ftratageras. Enter MaHotr, . 

<jlo. Here comes the Maior. 

Bhc. Letme alone to entertainchinit L.Maios« 

Looke to the drawbridge there. 

Bm. Theteafonwehauefentforyou* 

^lo. Catesby ooerlookethewalles. 

Bhc. Harke, / hearc a drumme. 

Glo. Looke backc, defend thee,here are snemiss. 

Bhc. God and our innoccncie defend vs. 
ijh. G, O, be quiet, it is Catesby. 
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Enter Cdtesbj mth Hdjliugt heaJ^ 

Cat, Here is the head of that ignoble traitoty 
The dangerous and vnfurpeAed Halvings. 

GU.Sty^arc Ilou’d the man,that I mull ecpet 
I tooke him for the plained harmetcfle many.. 
That breathed vpon thu earth a Chrtftiani 
Looke ye my Lord Maioi: 
made him my booke wherein my foule recorded . 
TheHidotieofallher fecret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daub’d hit vice with (hew of venue. 
That his apparant open guilt omitted : 

] meane his conuerfation with Shores wife, 

He laid from all attainder of fufpeA, ( traitor 

Bucl^ Wellywelhhe was the couertfl (heltred 
That euer liu’dy would you haue imagined, 

Or alrood beleeuc, wert not by great preretuati& 
We hue to tell it you ? The fubttle traitor 
Had this day plotted in the counlcll houfe, 

To murder me, and my good Lord of Glocefter, . 
Major, Whatyhad helbJ 
Glo, W hat ihinkc y e w e are Turks or I nfideh, 
Or that we would againft the courfeofLawy , 
Ptoccedthus rslhly to the villaines dcathy 
^t that the extreamc perill of the cafe, . 

The peace of England, and out petfonsfafetie 

Inforft vs to this execution? 

Ma Now faire befall you, he defetoed his death. 
And you my good L. both,haue well proceeded. 
To warne falfc traitors from the like attempts; 
/nencr lookt for better hands, 

After he once fell in with MiftrefFeShme. 

C/o,Yct had not we determined he Ihould die, 
Vntill your Lordlhip came to fee his death. 

Which nowthelonginghafteofihefcour friends 

Somewhat againft our meaning haue pruemed, 

B ecaofe my Lord, we e would haue hady ^ heard 
The traitor fpeake, and tiraeroufly confcfte 
The manncr,and 'hepurpofeofhisirealon,^ 
That you might .well haue(istnfi«i<t**iatac 
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Vnto the Citizens, who hapfiily may 
Mifconfter vs tnjhim.and way le bis death. 

Mt. My good L, your Grates word (hall ferue 
As well as I had fcenc or hcaW him fpeake, 

And doubt you hot right nob!OPTincesd)oth», 

But He acquaint your dolious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this caufew 
Glo. Andtothatendwewiftuyour Lordftiip 
Toauoid the carping fenfures ofthe word.(hcrey 
jS»r.Butfinceyou came too late of our intents, 

Yet witneffc what we did intend, and fo my Lord adoe. 

Glo. After, after, Coofen Buckingham. Exit Maian 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all pofty 
There at your mectft aduantage of the time, 

Inf erre the bafterdy of Edwards children ; 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Ohely for fay ing he would make hit fonne 
Heireto the Crowne,meaniog(indeed)bi$ houfcs 
Which by thefigne thereof was rcatmed'fo. 
moreouer,vrge his hatefull luxutie. 

And beftiall appetite in change of Iuft, 

Which fttetched to their fetuants, daughters, wiuesy . 

Euen where bis luftfuli ey e,or fauage heart. 

Without coDtroll lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre come neere my perfon. 

Tell them, when that my mothet went wii h child 
Of that vnfatiate Edward, noble Yoike, 

My Princely fatlier then had wattes in Franccy 
And by iuft computation of the time 
Found, that the ilGie was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments. 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father: 

But couch this fpatingly as it were farre oflF, 

Becaufe you know my Lord, my mother liues. . 

Sure. Farce not, my Lord, He play the Orator, 

As if the golden fee for which 1 pjeade 
Were for my feife. 

Clo,lf you thtiue well, bring them to Baynards Caflle, 
Wheteyou ftull hnde mewell accompanied 

G 5 ' With 
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Wuh reuerend fathers and well learned Bifliops, 

'Buc. About three or foure a clocke looke to heare 
What newes Guild hall afFordcth,and foray Lfarwell. 

Clo. Now will 1 in to take feme priuie order SxBui 

To draw the Brats ofClarcnce out offight, * 

And to giue notice that no manner perfon 
A t any time baue recourfe vnto the Printes* Snk, 

ButeraScriueftermthapaperinhishaKdi 
This is the Indiflracntof the good L. HaflingSf 
Which in a fet-hand faircly is cngrofT'd 
That it may be this day read oiier in Pauls: 

And maikc how well the fcque'l hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I fpent to write it ouer« 

For yefternight by Catesby was it brought we. 

The prefident was full as long a dooing. 

And yet within thefe fiuc houres liued £.Haftings, 
VotaintedjVnexamined'. free, at libertie: 

Here’s a good world the while. Why, who’s fo groflc 
That fees not this palpaple deuice? 
y et who fb blind but fayes he feesit not? 

Bad is the world, and all will come to nought, 

W hen fuch bad dealing mun; be feene in thought. £xtft 
Enter Ghcefier at one doote Bttc^nghitm at another, 

Clo. How nowmy L. what fay the Citizens? 

5«c.Now by the holy mother of out Lord, 

The Citizens are mumtne,and fpeakc not a word, 

Gio, TouchtyoutbeBaftardy of Edwards children? 
^w.Ididi with thcinfatiategreedinefrcofhisdcfircs, . 
His tyranny for trifles: his ownc baftardy, 

As being got, your &ther fhen in France ; 

Withall 1 did inferre your lienaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father, • 

Both in one forrac and nobJchicfle of mindcs 
Layd open aJI your vifto tics- in Scotland s 
Your Difqpliuc in waire, wifedotpin peace ; 

Your bountie,vcrtue, faire hnmihiies 
Indeed left nothing flfting for the putpofe 
Vntoucb’tjorflieghtly handle 4 in difeourfe: 

Acd when my Oratotie grew ta?nd> tyd 
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T bid them fhatloues their Countries good, 

Cry, God faue Richard, Englands royal! King. 

(?4>. A , and did they fo.^ 

Bac,Ho Co God heipe me, 

But like dumbe flaiues or breathlcflHt^nes, ^ 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pales 
Which when Kaw,I reprehended them? ( encef 
And askt the Mayor what meant thts willull U" 

His anfwere was, the people were not wont 
To be fpoke too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgde to tell my tale agaiue: _ 

Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke infetd.' 

But nothingfpakc in watrant from himfclfe : 

When he had done foroe followers of mine ownc 
At the lower end of the hall,hutlcd vp^heir 
And foroe ten voyccs crycd,God faue King Richard 

Thankeslouing Citizens and friendsquoihl, . 

This gencrall.applaufe and louing fboutc, 

Ar^rucs your wifcdomc and y our loues to rvicnatd. 

And fobrakepfFand came away. ,,, 

Clo, What t.onguelefTe blocks were ihcy , would they not 
5 «c.Noby ray troth my Lord. (fpeakc? 

(?/«». Will not the Mayor then, and bis brethren come? 
*Bnc. The Maior is beerc: and intend feme feare. 

Be noi^okcn withaU, bHtwith'mightiefutcs 
And looke you get a prayer bookc in your hand. 

And Hand bctwixtiwo Church*mcogoodmy Lordj 
For on that ground lie build a holy defcaut ; 

Be not eafie wonne to our requeft s ■ . 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it. 

Glo. Feare not me, if thou canft pleadeas well for tbem,;^ 

As I can fay nay to thee for my fclfc, 

No doubt weclc bring it to a happy IfTuc, 

Bvc.Ycu fhal fee what I can do, get you vp to the leadi.F^'v- 
Now myJLord Mayor, 1 dance aitcndance here, 

I thinkethe Duke will not be fpoken withall Cateshj, 

Hcrccomcs hisferuant.hownorv Catesby whatfayes he? 

My Lord he doth entreat yout Grace 
To viCthira to moi rovv, or next day; 
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He IS Within With two reuerend FathersI 1| 

Diuinely bent to meditation, ^ 

And in no worldly futc would he be mou’d, ! 

Todraw him from his holy exercife. 

Returnc good Catesby to thy Lord again, 1 

Xdl him my felfe, the Maior and Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matte rs of great moment, \ 

No lefle importing then our generall good, 
come to hauc fome coference with his grace. 

C<if. lie tell him w hat you fay my Lord. £xit. 
euc. A ha my Lord,this prince is not an Edward : 

He IS not lulling on a leaud day bed, j 
But on his kne es at meditation : I 

Not dallying with a biaceof Curtizans, 

But meditating w«h two deepe Diuines : 

Not fleeping to ingrolle his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchful! foule , 

Happy were England.would this gracious prince 
Take onhimfclfc the (bueraigntic thereon, 

But fure I fcare we (hall neuer winne him to it. 

Mm. Marry God forbid hi$ grace (hould fay vs nay. 

Enttr Catesby^ 

Buc^ I fcarc he wilI>ho w now Cates by, 

Wbaf fayes your Lord ? 

Cm. My L.he wonders to what end you haueaflcmbled 
Such troupes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before. 

My Lord, he feares you meant no good to him. 

Bhc. Soty I am my noble coufen fheuld 
Sufpe£t roe that I meane no good ro him. 

By heauen I come in perfect loue to him. 

And fo once more returne and rcli his grace : Exit CMethi. 
When holy and deuout religious men. 

Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence. 

So fwcet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter %ich. and two aloft. 

Motor ^ See where he Bands between two Clergy men* 

Two props ofvertue for a Chriftian Prince, 

Toltay hiinftoffl thefallof vamtic, 

Famous 
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Famous Plantagenef, moft gradous Prince^ 

Lead fauourable cares to my requeftf 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale. 

Gto, My Lotdjtherexiecds no fuch apologi e* 

I rather do bcfcech you pardon me. 

Who earneft in the fetuice of my God, 

Ne^lcd the vifitaiion of my friends J 
Buricauing this, what is your Graces pleafurc# 

Buc. Euenthat I hope which pleafeth God abooe. 

And all good men of this vngouerned He. 

do, I do fufpeft.I hauc done fome offence, 

That feemcs.dilgratious in the Cities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend ray ignorance. 

Buc, Y ou haue my Lord.’ would it plcafe your Grace 

At our entreaties to amend that fault. 

^lo. Elfc wherfore breath 1 in a Chriftiau land? 

Buc. T hen know it is your fault that you refigne 
The fuprearae Seate.the Throne maieliicall. 

The Sceptred office of your Aunceftors, 

The lineal 1 glory of your royall Houfc, 

T o the corruption of a blcmifht ftockc : 

Whilcflinthc mildenefleofyourfleepie thoughts, 

Which here we wtdtento our Countryes good: 

This noble He doth want his proper limbcs, 

Her face defac’t with Bars of infamie. 

And almoB (houldrcdin thisfwallowinggulph. 

Of blind forgctfulnefle and dai kc obtiuiont 
Which to recure we heartily folicite 
Y our G rac'tous (elfc to take on you the foueraigntie thereof^ 
Not as Prote£for, Stweward,SubBitute, 

Nor lowly Faftor for an others gained 
But as fucceffiuely from blood to blood. 

Your right of birth, your £mperte,your owne • 

For this conforted withthe Citizens, 

Your worlhipfull and very louiog friends. 

And by their vehement inlligation, 

In this iuft fiite come 1 to mou6 youi Grace. 

H '• 
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Cip, Iknownotwhctht't*od'^part«n 
Of bitterly to fpeake in your ceproofe, 

Beft 6tteth my decree or your conditio 
Your loue deferuesmy thankes, 

V omcritahle fhunnes your high 
Firft if all obftacles were cut away. 

And that my path were eueo to the 
A", my right reuenew and due by birth, 

Yet fo much is my poueitieof fpitir, 

So mightie and fo many my defers. 

As I had rather hide me from my greaftj 
Being a Barke to brookc no mightie fca,; 

Thcn ia m.y greAtncfie couet tahe hid* 

And in the vapour of my glory fmother ed .* 

But God be thanked theres no need for 
And much 1 need to helpe y ou if need 
The royall tree hath left vs royall fruite. 

Which mellowed by the ftealiog houres 
Will well become the fcate ofmaieftipj 
And make no li.oubt ys happie by his raigne, 
Onbimllay what you would l^y oh nie : 

The right and fortune of His happie ftarres^^ 
Which God defend that f fbould wring fro him. 
BucM.y lotd.this argucscofcicnce in your grace. 
But the refpefts thereof ate nice and triutall, 

All circumftances well cqnfidered. 

You fay that Edward is your bf othi 
So fay we too,but not by Edwards 
For firft he was contra^ to Lady 
Your mother Hues, a witnefle to that w 
And afterward by fubftitute betrothed 
To ^oM.fifter to the king of 
Thefebotb putby a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many cbildpn, 

A beauty- waining and diftrefted widowc, 

Euen in the afternbone of her b eft day es. 

Made prife and purchafe of his luftfull eye, 
Sfduct thepitch.andhcightof all hiiiboughis, 
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To bafe declenfioo and loathd bigaraic, 

Bv her in his vnlawfuU bed he got. 

More bitterly could I cxpoftulate, 

Sauc that for teuercnce to fome aliuc 
I eiue a fparing limit to ray tongue ? 

ThcngoodmyLord.taketoyourroyallfelfc, 

This proffered benefit of dignific : 

If not to bleffe vs and the land wuhall, 

Yet to draw outyour royall ftocke, 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

Vnto a lincall true deriued courfe. 

Mm. Do good my Lord,your citizens entreat you, 
Cat^ O make dicrn ipyfdllj^raric their lawfull fute# 
Clo. AlaSjWhy would you beap^^ 

I am vnfit for ftate and 

I do befeeclvyou take it not amilfe, 

I cannot, nbtT will not yeeld to you. 

If you r<fafe if as in loue and zcalc^ 

Loth to depofe'tfiecKitde y^ouf brothers foilnc, 

As well wc know your.'tencjcrncf{j; of heart, 

A nd gentle kind cfFcmiba te remorfe, 

Which We Ijaue noted in you to your kin. 

And cgally indeed to all 

Yetwhethcryoo accept burfute oi'no, ' ^ 

Your brothers foppp Aall ncuer ra^^ our king. 

But we will planttoniie oiiier in tKe throne. 

To the difgracc and dow nfajl of your houfe : 

And in this refolutiori here we Icauc you. 

Come Citizens, zounds lie intf eat no more, 
do. O do not fweare my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat. Call them agaitii,my Lord, and accept their futeC 
Aho. Do, good my Lbtd,Teaft all the land do rew it, 
^lot Would you enforce roe to a world ofcare J 
Well, call them agbihe, I am not made of ftoncs, 

But penetrable to your kind intreats. 

Albeit againfi my conftience and my Toule. 

Cofeo of Buekingham^bud you fage grauc men, 

H 
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Since yoar will buckle fortune on my backe, 

To bcare the burthen whether I will or no, 

1 mud hauc paeiencc to endure the loade. 

But ifblacke fcandale or fo foule fac’t reproach 

Attend the fequell of your impofition, 

Y our mcere inforcement fliail acquittance me 
From all theiropure blots and ftaincs thereof. 

For God hcknowes.andyoumay partly lee. 

How farre 1 am from the dtfire thereof. 

May. God blefle your Grace, we fceit, and will fay it, 
Gio. In faying fo you (hall but fay the truth, 

Bhc, Then 1 falute you with this kingly Title; 

Long Hoc King Richard^ Englands royall King. 

Mai. Amen* 

To morrow will it pf^fe you to becrown’d^ 

C/o. Euen when you will,fince you will hauc it fo, 

Buc, T o morrow then we will attend your Grace, 

^lo, Coincilet vs to our holy tafke againe : 

Farewell good Coufen, farewell gentle friends. Exemf* 
Snter^eeKe mother^DHuheffeofTorl^, Marques 
Dor/etatonedoore,DHtcheffeofGUceJ{er 
' at anether doere. 

T)Ht* Whomect$vsheere,my NcccePlantagenetg x 
Siftet well mei|Whether away fo fafif 
Dut.ijio. No farther then the Tower, and as I guclle 
V pon the like deuotion as your feluei. 

To graculatc the tender Princes there, 

^^.Kind Eder thanks, weele enter all togither.^ 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tewer. 

And in good ^ime here the Deutcnant comes. 

M. Lieuetenant, pray you by your Icaue, 

Ho w fares the Prince? 

Lieu* Well Madam, and in health; but by your leaue, • 

I may not fuffer you to vifit him, 

The King hath draightly charged the contrary. . 

,^.The King? why, who’s that? 

Lieu, I cry you racrcic, I meane the Lord Proteftor. 
,^.The Lord proteft him from that Kingly titles 
Hath he fet bounds betwiKt (heir louc and me: 

lam 
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I am thelr'mother,who fhould keepe me from them ?’ 

I am their fathcr,moiher,and will fee them, 

qyut. Glo. Their Aunt 1 am in law,m loue their rootner : 
Then feare not thou. lie bcare thy blamCi 
And take thy office from thee on my pcrill. 

Lieu. / do befccch y our Graces all to pardon me ; 

laraboundby oath.l may not doit. 

'Enter Lori Standlp 

Stdn* Let me but meete yon Ladies an hourc beocesi 
And He falute your Grace of Yorke,a$ mother : 

A nd reuctent looker on> o\ two faire Queenesr 
Gome Madam, you muft go with me to WeftminUcr, ^ 
Thereto be crowned Richards royatl Queene. 

O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May haye foroe fcopc to beace,or clfc I found 
With this dead killing newes* 

Dor, Madame, hauc comfort, how fares your Grace > • 
O Doi fet, fpeake not to mc,gct thee hencc» 

13 each and deftruftion dogge thee at the hecles> 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

If thou wilt ouillnp death, goe crofle the teas. 

And liuc with Richmond, from the reach of hellf 
Goe hie thee, hie thee, from this flaughtei^houfcj 
Lcaft thou inacafe the number of the deadj 
And make me die rhe thrall of Margarets curfe, 

Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Qnccne^ 

Stan. Full of wife care is this your counfeil Madani;^ , 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the timc> 

You fhall haue letters from me to my fonne. 

To meete you on the way, and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardie,by vnwife delay. 

DmXor. O ill difpearfing windc ofmifcrie, . 

0 my accurfed wombe,the bed of death, 

A Cocatricc haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofc vnauoydcd eye is raurthcrous* 

Stan, Come Madam, I in all haftc was Cent fots. - 
Duch ^ . And I in all vnwillingncflTc will goe, 

1 would to God that the inclufiuc verge 

Of golden mettall that muft round my browc. 



Wtre 




The Tragedie ^ 

W CTP red botec ftccle fo fcare me to the braine, 
AnnoinfccHci me with deadly poyfoiij 
And djc, ere men can fay,God fauc the Quecne. 

Alas poof c foule,/ enuie not thy glory. 

To fieede my humorjwifhthy Tclfe no hatme. 

Nojwhen He that is my bysband now* * 

Came tome as /followed Henries courfc, i 

W hen fcarcc the blood was well waftiit from his hands. 

Which ilTued from my other angel husband, , 

And that dead faint, which then / weeping followed, 

O , ss'hen /fay, /lookt.on Richards.face, 

This was my wifh, be thou c]uoth /accutl?. 

For making roc fo yong,fo old a widow. 

And wbehthou wedft, let forrow haunt thy bed. 

And l>e thy wifc,if any befo badde 
As miferabte by the death of thee» 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death, 

Loc,euen I can repcatc this ciirfc againe, ) 

Fuen in folhort a fpace, my womans heart i 

Crolly grew captiue to his hooy words, j 

And prou’d the fubfefts of my owhc fooles curfe, ! 

Which cucr fince hath kept my eyes from fleepc, | 

For neucr y et,one hdure in fits bed, 

Hauc lenioycdthegoldendeawoffleepe, ' ' 

But hsue bene waked by bis timerous dreames, ’ 

Bcitdesjhc hatesme for my father Warwickc, ' ' 

And will Ifioitly be rid of me. 

Alas poote foulej/pittie thy complaints. ; 

£>«r.(j/(?rNd more the from roy foule / moui nc for yours. ' 

^^ 0 . Farewell.thou wofull wciconierofglorie. , 

Dtit.Glo. Aducpoore{buIe,thouvakft thy leaueofit. . | 

Du.Tor.Ge thou to Richmod ,5c good fortune guide ibeC. ' 
Go thou to Richard,and good Angels guard thee, 

Go thou to fanfluari'e.good thoughts poflefle thee, 

I to my gtaue where peace and reft lie with me, , 

Eightie odde y.cates offorro w haue I fccne, j 

And each hourcs ioy wtackt with a wceke of tecnc. 

7%0 
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rhfTrHmpetsfiunl lEnter Richard crowned, 
ham, Catethy, roith other Nobles, 

Giuemethyhaod: Hereheafcemlett 

Thus high by thy adoice _ ^ throne. 

And thy affiftance is king Richard feawd : 

But fliall we weare thefe honoti for a day i 

Or lhall they laft,and wercioycf in thetn v 
Bac. Still liue they, and for cufer may they laft, 

Kin,Ri. OBuckingharn.hbwIddplay thetoucb, 
Touie if thou be Currahtgdid indeed : 

Yong Edward hues : thinke now what / would lay. 

•Bac. Say on my gfatibds foucraigne. , 

King. Why Buckinghafti,! fay 1 Would be King. 

Buc. Why fo you are roy thrice renowmed licgc. 

King. HaramlkingetisfojbutEdwar^^ 

Bttc. True noble Prince. 

/:*»?, O bitter cbnfecjuence, _ 

That Edward ftill Ihould liue true noble Prince. 
Cofcn,thou wert not wont to be fo dull s 
Shall I be plainc M wilh the baftards dead, 

And I would hauc it fuddenly p(?tformde. 

What faift thou f fpeake fuddcnty,l?c Dtiefe. 

Bw. YourGrkemay dbydurplcafuK^^ ^ 

King. Totjtut, thou airi ail yce,thykiBdflcircfree«eth, 
Say jhauc I thy confeni that they {hall die ? 

Bhc. Giuc melbmebreathVfomeliilcpaiifeiBy Lbrd, . 
Before I pofitiuely Ipcakc hctem : 

I will refolue your Grace immediatly. 

• Cat, The king is angry, fcc,he bites the lip. 

King. I will conuetfc with iron witted fooles. 

And vniefpcAme boy es, none ate for me 
That lookeitito me with conlideiale eyes: 

Boy, high teaching Ehickingham gtowes circumfpeft. 

T rtrAj. 



Boy. Lord. 

Kmi. Knowfttbou not any whom 











Thc;i'tragdaie 
Would tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Boj. My Lord, I know a difcontcnred Gentleman. 
Whofe humble mcanes match not his haughtie roinde, 
Gold were as good as twentic Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing* 

Kmg^ What is his name-'' 

^oj. His name roy Lord, is Tirrcll. 

King* Got call him hither prefcnrly. 

The decpe reuoluingwittie Buckingham, 

No more (hall be the neighbour to my counfell. 

Hath he fo long held out with fnc votitde 
And ftops lie now for breath i 

Enter Darby ' 

How now, what ncwes with yon ? 

Dar* My Lord, I hcatc the Marqueffe Dorfet 
L fled to Richmond, in thofe parts beyond the Teas where 
he abides. ' 

King. Catesby. Cat. My Lord. 

King. Rumor it abroad 
T hat Anne my w ife is (Ickc and like to die, 

/will take orderfor her keeping clofe s ^ 

Enquire me.out fome meane borne Gentleman, 

Whom /wil marry ftraiginto Clarence daughter. 

The boy is fooli{b,3nd /fcare not hint .* 

Looke bow thou drearoft : / fay agaioe,giue out 
That Anne roy wife is fickc and like to die. 
Aboutitjfotitftandsmemuchvpon. ^ 

T o ftop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

/ rouft be married to roy brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my kingdome Bands on brittle glafle, 

Murther her biotbcrs,and then marry her, 

Vneertaine way of gaine, but 1 am in 
So farre in blood, that fin pluckc on fin, 

Teare falling pittie dwels not in this eye. 

' Enter Tirr el, 

/s thy name Tirrell? 

Tir, /ames Tittel,and yout moft obedient fubieft* 
Tiding, Alt thou indeed i 
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Tir. Proue me ray gracious foucraigne. 

King. Darft thou rrfoluc to kill a friend of 01106/ 

Tir. 1 my Lord, but I bad rather kill two deepe enemies. 

J{ing. why there thou haft it, two deepe dnemies. 

Foes to roy reft, and my fweetc fleepes diftutbs, 

Are they that I would baue thee dcale vpon: 

TirreUmeane thofe baftardsin the tower. 

Tir, Letraehaucopenmeancstocometo them, 

And foone He rid you from the fcare of them. 

King. Thou fingft fwcere muGckc. Come hither Tirrill, 
Go by that token, nfe and lend thine ate, He whtlfers in hie 
Tisnoraorebutfo,fayitisdonc {eane. 

And I will louc thee, and prcferc thee too, 

7ir; Tis done roy gracious Lord. 

King. Shall we bcare from thee Tirrel, ere we fleepef . 

Enter ^Buckingham. 

Tir, Yeftiallmy Lord. 

Buc. My Lordjl haueconfidcrcdin my mind. 

The late demaund that you did found mein. 

King. Well, let that pafTe, Dorfet is fled to Richmond, 

Buc, I hearc thatnewes my Lord. 

King. Stanly he is your wiues fonnes. Wei looke too it. 

Buc. My Lord,I claim ■ your gift,my due by promife, 
For which your honor and your faith is pa wnd. 

The Eatledomcof Herfordandthcmoucables, 

The which you promifed I (hould poflefle. 

ILing. looke to your wife, if flic conuey 

Letters to Richmond you (hallanfwere ir. 

Buc. W hat fayes your highnefle to my iuft demaundS 

King. As I remember, the fixt 
Did 4>ropliefie that Richmond fhould be king, 

When Richmond was a little peeuilh boy, 

A king perhaps, perhaps. Buc^ Mv lLoti* 

King. How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told mc,I being by, that 1 fhould kill him. 

Buck} My Lord, your promife for the Earldome. 

King. Richmond, when laftl was atExcier, 

The Maior in cuitcfie Ihcwcd me the Caftlc, 

t And 




The Trar^eJie 

An<f callct! it R uge- mount, at hich nnmel flatted, 
B<?caufe a Bard ot irriand'told me once 
I fliou'd not iiue bng after I faw Richmond. 

Btic, Aly Lotd. 

King. I, vvhats a clocke ? 

Bhc. lam thus bold to put your grace in mindc 
Of what you promifde me. 

Wei 1 but whats a clockc ? 

Buc, Vpoo the ftroke often# 

King. Wclljletltfttike. 

'Buc. Why letirftrike# . 

King. Eecaufethachkealarke thou keepfl the flroke 
Betwixt thy beggiog and my tnediucionj . 

1 am not in the giujng vaine to da> * 

Buc. Why then refolue me whether you.wiill or no ? 

K. T ut, tut, thou troubleft me, I am not in the vaine. Bx^. 
Bhc. Is it euen fo ^ rewards he my true fcruicc 
With fuch deepe contempt, made 1 him king for this ? 

G let me thinke on Haftings, and begone 
T o Btecnockjwhile my fearelull head is on. Exit , . 

Enur Si^'-ErMtek TirreU. 

Tir. Th^yiannousandbloudiedeedisdonej. 

The moft arch aft ofpitteous roaflacrc. 

That cuet yet this land was guilfic of, 

Oighton and Forreft whom I did fob, Horne 

To do thir tuthfu'l pcece cf butchery. 

Although they were Aeiht viUainSjbloudy dogs,. 

M citing with tendernefle and kind compaflion. 

Wept like two children in tbcit deaths lad ftotics; 

Loc thus ejuoth Dighion laic ihofe tendtt babesa,. 

Thus thus quoth Fo. reft girdling one another 
Within their innoev nt alablafter arrays. 

Their lips like fourc ted Rofes on a ftalke. 

Which in their fommer beaucic kill each other, . 

A bookeof praters ontheir pillow li^ie, 

Which once quoth Forreft almoft changd my minde, 

But O the diuel : there the villaine ftopt, 

Whiift Dighton thus told on wc fmoUicred 
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The moll rcpleniflicd Tweet woi ke of nature. 

That from the prime creation cocr he framed. 

They could not fpeake,and fo I left thcm both. 

To bring this ty dings to the bloudy king. 

Enter king%iphari. 

And here he comes. AH haile my fou eraigne Hegc. 

King. Kind Titrell,am I happie in thy newes ? 

Tir. If to haue done thd thingyoU gauc in charge 
Beget your happinefle, be happie then. 

For it is done my Lord. 

King. Butdidftthoufce them dead# 

Tti', 1 didniy Lord, ' 

King, And buried gehfIcTirrell ? 

Ttr, The Chaplaine of the Tower bath buried thenrt 

But how or in what place I do rwtknow. 

' King, CbmctomcTirrellfooneataftcrfuppcr, 

And fliou flialt tell the ptocefle of their death, 

Meane time but thinke how I may do thee good. 

And be inheritor of thy defire. ExitTtrreU, 

Farcvvell till foone. 



The foone of ClarenCchaucT petit Vp clofc. 

His daughternii^ drily hdue f matdit in marriage. 
The fonnes of Ed'A’atdflcfpri iri Abrahams boforae. 



'Vi \ 



atmes 



At yong Elizabf tb my brothers ^u;> htcr. 

And by that k'ribt lookes proudly ore the etowme. 
To her I gocaioliy thriuirig wo^r, ' Enter Cates^y. 
Cat. Mj Lord. - 



Kin. Good hc«res br Had, that thou coraeft in fo bluntly i 
Cat. Bad newes my Ebrd, is fled to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy W ekbaijea 
Is in the field, and flill his power encreafeth. 

King. Ely ri^ih Richmond trouBfes ‘me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his rafll leuied army ; 

Come,! haue heaird that fearfull commenting, 

Is leaden feruitot to dull delay. 

Delay leads impotent add fnaile^-pac’t beggety, 

la Then 
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The Tragedic 
T'nen fieric expedifion be my 
louCy Mercui ie and Herald for a king. 

Coine mufter men,ttiy counfaile is my (hield« 

Wemuftbe briefcy wbcn craytors btauc the field, , Exenm, 

Etjttr ^iuette Margaret fila, 

J^MoTt So now profperitie begins to mellow^. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death ; 

Hete in thefe confines Oilie haue 1 lurkt. 

To watch the waining of mine aduerfaties • 

A dire induction am 1 witnelTe too, 

And will to France, hoping the confequence 
Will proue as bittcr,blacke,and tragical!. 

Withdraw thee wtetched Margaiet^who comes here^ 

Enter the ^^eene,a»eithe Dutcheffe ofTork^, 

^u. Ah ray yong Princes, ah my tender babes' 

M)‘ vnblownc flowers,new appearing fweets, , 

If yet your gentle foux» fire in the aire 
And be not fixt indoome perpetual!, 

Holier about me with your aierie wings. 

And hcare your mothetr lamentation. 

Houct about her, fay that right for righc - 
Hath dimd your infant mornc, to aged night. 

Wilt thou O God.flie fromfuch gentle lambes,,. 
And throw them m the intrailes ot the wolfc: 

When liidft thoufleepe, when fuch a deed was done ? 
<^u.Mat When holy Mary died, and my fweet fonne. 
^teb. Blind fight, dead life, pooremortall huingghofti 
Woes feeane, worlds lharoe,graues due by life vfurpt, 

Reft thy vnreft on Englands lawfull earth, 

VnlawfuUy made drunke with innocents blood, 

^u. O tbatthouwouldft as wcllafFootda graue, . 

A s thou canft y ccld a melancholy fcatc. 

Then would I hide my boncs,not reft them here s 
O who hstb. any caufc to tnouroc but I i . 
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T>Ht, So many miferies haue craz’d my voice 
That my woe-wearied tongue is route & dumbe, 

Edwatd Plantagenet, why art thou dead i 
G^Mar. If auncient fotrow be moft reuerent, 

Giuc mine the benefit of fignoric, 

And let my woes ftow ne on the vpper hand,. 

Ifforrowcan admit focictie. 

Tell ouer your woes againc by viewing mine ; 

1 had an Edward.till a Richard kild him ; 

I had a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft an Fdward,till a Richard kild hiro* 

Thou hadft a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

T)h. 1 had a Ricbardtoo,and thou didft kil him; 

I had a Rutland too,and thou hoi pft to kill him. 

^Mar^ Thou hadft a Clarence too,til Richard kild hinw 
From forth the kennell of rhy wombe hath crept, 

A helUhound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

That dogge that had his teeth bcfoie his eyes 
To worric lambcs,and lap their gentle bloods, 
ThatfoulcdcfaccrofGods handy workc. 

Thy wombe let loofe,to chafe vs to out gtaues, 

O vpright,iuft,and tiue difpofing God, 

How do I thanke thec,ihat this carnall cutre 
Praies on the iflue of his mothers bodie, 

And makes her pue* fellow with others mone. 

Oy Harries wife .triumph not in my woes, . 

God witnciTe with me, 1 haue wept for thee, 

^Jffar. Bear with me,l am hungry for teuengfc- 
And DOW 1 cloie me with beholding it : 

Thy Edwatd, he is dead,thar ftabd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Yong Yotkc,he is but boote, becaufe both they 
Match not the high perfeAion of my lofte : 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragicke plaie. 

The adulterate Haftings,Riuers,Vaughan,Gray, . 
,'Vlntimclyfmothred in their duskiegiaues, ^ 

Richard yet liues;hcls bUckc intelligencer) 

■ 1 3 .. Onely 





The Tragedie 
Oncly refcrucd their faftor to buy foulesi 

And fend them thithef. but at hand at hand, 

Enfues his pitcous> and vnpittied end. 

Earth gape$,hcil but nes spends roare, Saints pray* 

To haue him fuddenly conucycdaway. 

Cancel! his bondofhfe.dcare God I pray,. 

That I may hue to fay,thed6g is dead, 

O thou didft prophccie the time would come 
That f fliould wifhfor thee to belpemecutire 
'1 hat bf>treldrpider,thatfouIehunch-backtto 2 de. 

I cald thee then,vain«floUrifhofmy fortune, 
J cald thee theh.pooi e fliadow,pa'uited Quecne, 

The prcicntationof.but what Iwas, 
Thcflattctingirideje'ofa direfull pageant, 

Oniehcaif d a htghi to be hurld dowhe below, 

A mother oriely,rhockt with two fweet babes, 

A dreame of whlchthou wert,a brcath,a bubble, 

A fignc ot dignitie, a gartfh flagge, 

To be the aime of euery danger dus /hot, 

A Quecne in ieaftjohely to fill thefeeanet 
Where i> thy husband now, w here be thy brothers? 
W’hcre he thy children, whereiri doefl: thou ioy f - 
Who fucs to fhee,and cries God fanethc Quecne? 
Where be the bending peeres thafr fl ittered thee ? 
where be the thronging troupes that fcllbwcd thee? 
Decline all this,and,fee what now thou art, , 

For happy 'wdfeiarnbftdiflrciredyyrddw; / ' 

For toyfull mother, one that Wailes the name : 

For Queene, a very Catiuc ctownd with care; 

For one being fued too, one that humbly fucs'; ' 

For one cotiimaunding all, obeyed of none: 

For one that (cornd at "me, now fcornd of me. 

Thus hath Yhecourfe of iuftice vyhccl’d about. 

And left thee but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no morc^, but thought of what thou att,' 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and doeft thou not 
Vfurpethciuftptoportionofmyforrow? N 
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i.owthyWodnecke,beare,halfcmyburthenedyoke, 

Som whi?h,eucn here. I flip my weary necke. 

And leaue the burthen ofit all otj thee: ... 

Farewell Yotkes wife,and Quecne of (ad mifcbanc«i 

Thefc EoeUni wocs.will make me frailcm France. 

W O thou wcU skild in curfcs.ftay a while, 

A'Stcach roe how to curfe mine enemies.^ 

^ OMdr* Forbeare to deep the night,and faft thcday, 
G^parc dead happinefTe with liuing woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were. 

And he that fiew them fowler then he is ; _ 

Bcttring thylofTc makes thebadcaufer worfe, 

ReuolurogthisjWiil teach thee how to curfe. , 

My words are dull, Oqmckcn them with thine. 
^4/. Thy woes wil make them fharp,& pierce like mine 
Df 4 t, Why ftiouU calamitic be full or words i Exit Alar 
Windicaiturnics. to your client woes, 

Aieric (ucceedersofintcftatcioyesj- -■ 

' Poore breathing otatorypfrniferies, . 

Let them haueicopc.thdugh what they do trapatc 
Heipe not atalhyet do they cafe the heart. 

Dut. If fo, then be not toong- tide, goe with me, 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets froothet 
Mv damned fonne, which thy two fonnes fraothred : 



'Enter Ki«g%ichard marching rvith Drummes 
and Trum^ets^, 

King. Whotntcrceptamycxpedmoni . 

But. A ftie,that might hauc intercepted thee, 
Byfttanglingthecinheraccurfcd.wombe, 

Fro m all the 'flaoghters wretch.t hat thou haft done. 

Htd’ft thou that forehead with a golden crowne,^ 
Where fliouldbegraucn,if thatrightwere right, 
Thcflaughtctofihe Prince that owde that crownc, 

A nd the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers : 




The Tragcdur 

Z)«f. Thou fodcjthou fo3e,whercisthybrothetCl9rf«» 
Af^d little Ned Plaotagct, his fonne i 

Where is kind Hiftings,Rmers, Vaughan, Gray ? 
Ktng. A flourilh trumpets,(ltike alarum drunmieS| 

Let not the heauens heare thefe te!*talc tvouicn« 

Rsile on the Lords annointed. Strike 1 fay. The trumpeu 
Either be patientjand intreat me fairc, founds 

Or with I lie clamorous report of warre, 

Thus will I drowneyour cxcUmations, 

‘Dtit, Artthouroyfonnef 
Kmg. I, IthahkeGod,myfatherandyourfclfc, 

Thcn pati.ntly heare my impatience, 

Kwg, Madame lhaoe a touch of your condition} 
W'hich cannot brooke the accent of reproofe, 

Dut, I will be milde and gentle in my fpeech. 

King, And briefe good mother, for I am in haHc* 

Dtit, Art thou fo haftic I hauc Raid for thee, 

God knowes in angui(h,paineand agonic. 

King, Andcaroelnotatlafttocorofortyou? 

D«r, Nobytheholy roodethouknowftitwell, 

Thou cainR on earth, to make the earth my hell : 

A greeuous burthen was thy-birth to me, 

Techie and wai ward was thy infancie, 

Thy fchoole^daicsfrightfull.defperate.wilde and furious; ■ 
Thy age confirmed, proud, fubtil,bloodie,tiecherous, 
What corofortable H'ourecanft thou name, 

That cucr giac’t roe in thy companief 
K, Faith none but Humphrey houre,that cald your grace 
To breakfall onte forth of my companic : 

/f it be fo gratious in your fight, 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 

Dut, O heare me fpcakcjfor / fhall neucr fee the more, 
Ktng. Come,come,you are too bitter. 

Dut, Either thou wilt die by Gods tuft otdinance, . 

Ere from this warre thou turne a conqueror, 

Ot /with griefc and extreame age foall petifh. 

And neucriaokc vpon thy face againc : 

Therefore take with thcc my inoft hcauic cuifc, 



! , 
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ofRIchard the third, 
which iu the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleac armour that thou weatft. 

My praietsonthe aduetfe panic fight, 

Andthere the litlefoules of Edwards children 
Wbifper the fpirits of thine enemies. 

And promife them fuccefte and viRoty, 

Bloudie thou art, bloudy will be thy end. 

Shame fetues thy life, and doth thy death attend. ExU, 

Though far more caufe,y et much Icfle fpirit to cuife 
Abides in me, 1 fay Amen to all. 

King. Stay Madam,! tiriuft fpeake a word with you. 
lhaoe no more Tonnes of the roy all blood, 

Fot thee to murther,for my daughters Richard, 

They fball be praying Nunnes,not weeping C^eene% 

And therefore leuell not to hit their liues. 

King. You hauc a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and raire,Toyall and gratious, 

Andmuftniediefortbis/Oletherliue? ^ 
And He corrupt her manners,ftaine her beautie, 

Slander my felfe,as falfe to Edwards bed, 

Throw oucr her the vale of infamie, 

So (he may liu: vnskard from bleeding daughter. 

1 will confede die was not Edwards daughter. 

King. Wrong not her bitth*ftie isof royall blood, 

^ To faue her life,ile fay fhe is not fo. 

JQng. Her life is only fafeft in her birth. 

And only in that fafciic died her brothers. 

Kin. Lo at their births good ftars were oppofite* 

No to their liues bad friends were contrary. 

King, All vnauoyded is the doome of defteny. 
Trucjwhcnauoydecl grace makes deftiny, 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death. 

If grace had Weft thee wit h'a fairer life. ' 

K. Madam,(b thriue 1 in my dangerous attempt of hoftile 
As I intend more good to you and yours, (armes^ 

Then euer you or yours were by me wron<»d. 

What good is couerd with the face heaueo, 

To be difeouerd that can do me good ; 

Eing. The aduancement ofyour children mightie Lady. 

K ^<9 




The Tragedle 

Vp fo fome fcaffolc] , there, to loofe their headi> 
King. N9 to thedignitie and height of honotf 
The height inipeiial I ripe of thi$ earths glory*. 

Fiattet roy forrowes with report of it, 

Tell me whatHatCtwhat dignitie.vChat honor, 

Canft thou dcmiic to any child of mine # 

Kw^. Euenall 1 haue.yeaandmy felfe and allj.. 

Will 1 'riihallendowachildofthioe, 

So in theXetheof thy an2;ry foule, 

Thou drp A ne the lad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Wh«ch thou luppoieftl haue done to thee. 

Bebriefc.lcftthaftheproceireofthykiDdnftTe 
Lad longer telling then thy IcindnefTe dop. . 

Kt Thenknowibatfrommy foul/sl [puc thy daughter. . 
My daughters mother thinkes it with hci fbule, 
Whatdoyouthinke,?: 

That thpu doeft loue my daughter frpm thj' foulcj 

So frpm thy 'follies Ipuc didft thou her brot hers. 

And from my hearts loue I do thanke thee for it. 

Ki»g. Be not fohaHic to confound my meaning, 

I mcane.thac with my foule l iooc thy daughter^ 

And meanefo make her,. Cijieehc of England, . 

Say then, who doeft thou raeane lliallbeher kingf 
Ki»g‘ Eiicn he that makes her Qucenc,who Ihould elfe^ 
^u. Wha^<hou.^ . . , 

Ki>tg. I, eucn Ijwhat thinfee you of it Madame? 

Howcanft thou wooe her ? 

Kim* Tbatl wouldlearneofyou. 

As one that were beft actpiainted with her humor, , 

And wiU thou )|wrne,<>/me? 

Ki»'y. Madajji'^uH i*l,l.u^ heart, * , ■ , ' , 

And bid her dric ber weepmg eyes therewith, . 

If this inducement force her to loue,' 

ScodheraftoiyofthynQb|cactsr _ 

T«U her thou road ft away het vnclc Clarence, 





of Richaid ilic third. 

Her vocle Riuers,yea,a nd for her fake 
Madeftquicke conueiance with her good A unt Anne. 

King,QotDe,tome, yemockcmc,thisisnot the way 
To winncyour daughtec. 

There is no other way, , « 

Vnlcllcthoucouldft puton fome other fh.ipe. 

And not be Richatd that hath done all this. 

/6«.InfetrefaireEnglaods peace by this alliance. 

Which fhc ftiallpurcbafe with ftill lafting warre. 
7(»».Say ibafthe king which may command inrreats, 

^ That at her hands which the kings king forbid. 

Kmg Say fhe IhaH be a high and might ie Queenc. 

^,To wailc the title as her mother doth. 
i5:i»?,Say l will loue her eucrlaftihgly. 

But how, long fliall that title eucr laftf 
JiTw^-Swcetly infotce vnlo her faife lioe s end, 

^.But how longfaircly ftiall that title laftJ 

long lis heawen and nature lengthens it, 

,^.So long as hcli and Richard likes of it. 

Kmg.Sa;^ I hdr'fouefaigne am her lubie^t loue. 

^u. Btif flie y our fiibieifl ioaths fuch fout raigntie, 
Wtt^^.Bc cloqueUt in my behalfe to her. 

An honeft tale fpecdsbefl being plainely fold. 
^w^.Theninplainctearmesu'Ubet my iouingtale. ’ 
Plaincand nothoiiell istoo harlh a flile. 

Kin* Madame,youf teafons are tcofhallow 6c too quick 
jQn. O no,my reafons arc too deepe and dead. 

Too deepe and dead poorc infants iniheir grade. 
Harpconitftill ftill Ijti'ilheart-ftfmgsbtcakc. 

AT/w^.Now by my Georgc.my Garret and my Crovyiic, 
Prophand, difh >n«l>rd, and the child vfui pcd. 
Kiwjjilfvvcarcbynoihih'g, ' 

3y nothing, for this u no oatb. 

The George prophaodihath ipf t his holy hohoUR 
The Garter blcroilliti pafitiinci hifkntghtly verfUe: 

The Ctowne vfurpr.difgrac’r his kingly dignitic. 
iffometbingthou vvilr fwcarc'tobebclceude, 

Swearethen by fom thing that thou haft not wrongd, 
the woild. 

. K 2 ^ 




The Tragcdie 

Tis full of thy foule wrongs* 

My fathers death. 

Thy felfc hath that diflionord* 

Then by my fclfe* 

Thy felfc, thy fclfc mifofefl. 

Why, then by God, 

Gods wrong is raoft of all: 

Ifthou hadft feard,to breake an oathby him> 

The vnitie the King tny brother made. 

Had not beene broken, nor my brother (laine* 

/f thou hadft fcard to breake an oath by him. 

The cmperiall roettd circling now thy bcow. 

Had graft the tender temples of my childe, . 

And both the Princes had beene breathjng here, . 
Which now two tender play- fellowes for duft. 

Thy broken faith hath made a pray^ for wotmes. 
J&'«g*By thccime to.come. 

That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft. 

For I my felfc haue many teates to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrongd, 

The children liue,whofe patents thou haft il^ughtred, 
Vngouernd youth, to waylc it intheir ag^ 

The parents hue whofc children thou haft butchicd. 
Old withered plants to waile it with their age; 

Sweare not by time to come»for that thou haft 
Mifufed,eare vfcd,by time mifufed orepaft. 

King-, At /entend to profper and repent. 

So thriue 1 m my dangerous attempt, 

Of boftile arroc$,my fclfe,my felfe confound, 

Pay y ecld roe not thy light,npt night rhy reft. 

Be oppoifite, all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 

Iromaculateddeuotion, holy thoughts, 

I render not thy beauteous princelic daughter, • 

In her confifti my happinelffe and thine. 

Without ber,followcs to this land and me. 

To ihee,her felfe,andmaiiy aChriftian foule. 

Sad dcfolation, ruine.and decay. 

It cannot be auoided but by this : 

It wiUnotbeauoidedbutbyjhB t 
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Therefore good mother (I muft call you fo) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Pleade what I will be, not what I haue beene. 

Not by defcrts.but what I will deferuc : 

Vrge the neceffitie and ftatc of times, 

Ab^ be not pecuifh fond in great defignes., 

Shall! be tempted of the Dieuill thus? 

Ktng. 1, if the deuill tempt thee to do good. " 

Shall I forget my felfe to be my felfe? 

King, 1, if your felfes remembrance wrong your felfc. 

But thou didft kill my children. . 

Kin, But in your daughters worobe , I buric them, 
Where in that neft of fpicerie there fhall breed, 

Selfes of thcmfelucs to y our recomfiture. 

^^.Shall I go win my daughter to thy will? 

King; And be a happy mother by the deed, 

1 go, write to me very Oiortly, 

King, Beare her my true loues kiflTe : Farewell Exit 

Relenting foole, and iLallow changing woman, EnterKnu 
%at. My gracious (oueraigne,on the Wefternc coaft, 
Rideth a puilTant Nauie, To the ftiorc, 

Throng many doubtful! hollow hatted friends, 
Ynarmd,and vnrefoludtobeatethembacke: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall: 

Andthere tlrey huU>cxpeAing but the ayd. 

Of Buckingham to welcome them a fhorc. 

King. Some light*foote friend, poll to the Duke of Norffl 
Ratcliffc thy felfe, or Catesbie, where is he? 

Cat. Heerc my Lord. 

K<«.Flie to the Duke : poll thou to .Salisbury, 
Whenthoacomeftthere:dull vnmindful viilaine 
Why ftandft thou ftil, and goeft rtot to theDukc? 

Cat. Fitft mightie foueraigne.let me know your mindej 
Whatfromydutgracel ftiaildeliuet him. 

King, O true, good Catesbie, bid him leuie fttaight. 
The greateft ftrength and power he can make. 

And mecte meprefently at Salisburie. 
ilifjt.What isityour highnes pleafure 1 fhal do at Salisbury 
BCw, W by ^hac vyouldft thou do there before 1 go? 

' . , si ? - . 




reforc tpiftruft lu? not, 
then to bcate him backt? 



The Tragedie 

Your Highneffe told me I fiiould pod before. 

King. My minde is changd fir, my mindc is chatigd. 
How now,what newes with you? Enter Unrhy^ 

Dar. None good my Lord, to pleafe you witbthe facatiag 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

Kin. Hoiday , a riddle, neither good nor bad: 

Why doofi thou runne fo «’•*"•> *"i’- 
W hen thou nia) ft tell thy tale a neercr way. 

Once mote what nc'«e.s? 

Richmond is onrhefeav 
iTw^.Xhere Ic t him finke,and be the feas on him, 

W hitc liuerd runnagate, what doth he theref 
Da\ know not mighty foueraigne byt by 
King.MVeiX fir,as you gueflc,as ypuguelTe. 

Da. Sturd vp by Doifet, bi^ci^iE^hajtn^ao' 

He makcifot Edglailithetcto cla(mc. j)ie^ 

^r»».Is the Chayre emptiefisthc fword vnfwaid# 
Isihckingdeadf the Empire vnpoflert} 

What heire of Yotke is there aliue,byt WC- 
Aud who is Englands kingi but great Yorl 
Then tell me w hat doth he vpon ibe.fea?/ 

Dar, Vnltllefor ihi^t my hege.l f^nijot^ 

King, V rilciTc for that, he cpmesf b be y 
You canno: guefle, wherefpiethc \^clchd 
Thou wilt reu6ult,and fl'c to him I Late. 

Dar^^o mighrieliege> th 
King. Where is thy powe 
Where are thy tenants, and thy follow 
Are tlicy not now ypon the W efteme biv.' 

Safe conduiffiug the rebels from their fliippes. 

Dar, No myigood Lord,my friends are in the 
Kw. Cold friends to Richard, wh*-t do they in thc 
When they fhould ferue, their foueraigne in the Welt. 

Dar^ They not bin commanded miglide foacraigoc 
pleafe if yout Maieftre to giue me Icaue, 

1 Ic muftcr vp my friends a nd mecte your Grace, 

Where and whattim- your Maieftic Ihallpleai 
Kin,l, I, thou woaldft be gone toioinc with *. — 



I will not trtift you Sir. 

MoU mishi'ic foueiaigne. 




" oi Rjchard thctRirJ 

Youhaue no caufejto hold my friendfliip doubtfnll, 

Ineuerwasnorneuecwtllbefalfe, , r. i 

Ks«. Welbgorouftermentbut heareyouileauebchinde 
Your fonne George Stanlie.looke your faith be firmer 
Or ctfe,his heads aflutanceis but fraik. ^ „ 

^ar. So deale wifh him, as I proue true to you. Extt,Dar^ 

Enter a CMeffenger. 

tMef. My Gracious foaeraigne,now in DeuoolWre, 

Aslby friendsam well adoertifed. 

Sir William Courtney .and the haughtie Prela te, 

BiflvJp of Exeter, his brother fheie, , , ■ 

With many mo cohfideraics,arc in armes. . . , ■ fr,. 

Enter another Me^enger. • . 

Me/i My liege, in Kent the Goilfotds are in armesj 

And cuery houre more competitors 

Elockc to their ayde,and ftill their power increafeth. - 

Enter another ^e^enger, 

H.ef, My Lord, the armie of the Duke of Buckingham.- 

Hejlrikethhimy. 
King. Out on you ow!es,nothing but fonges of death. 
Take that viiiill thou bring me bettefnewes.^ 

M«4 Your Grace mi(lakes,the oewes 1 bring is good. 

My newes is, that by fudden flood and fall of watrer,! . 

The Dukc-of Buckinghams armie is ditperfljiid fcattered,w 
And he himfelfcflcd no man krrowes whirHcr. I 

Ki»^.Olcryyoumercie,IdidmiftaS:e, ‘- 
Ratclifie reward him for the blow I gauehiini , 

Hath any weUaduifed friend giueri out, . , . 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham? ' : ' 

M«y^Such prodamatro bath bin made' m^ 

Enter another f^ejfenghr’.^y '''''' ' ■ 

Mi^Sir ThoitiasCoiicH and Lord potto^ 

Tis faid ray Liege afe VR^ . , ' ] ’ 

Yet this good cifibfo^tbfingl 'id ybufGrw 
The Brtitatne Naiine is difjjerff, Richmond in:Dpr fhirC • , 

Sent out a hoate fo.aske ihetB on the fhorc, ' ■" 'I 

If they were hisaffiftants y ea, ot no ; 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham, ' 

V pon his partiethe miftrufting them, 

Hpift faile,aQd made away for Btutaine« . 




1 he I ragfdic — — 

^ ^arch anjtnarchon,fincc we are vplnsiirej, 
Ifnot to fight with fotraigne enemies, * 

Yet to beate downe thefe tebeU here at home. 

Enter Cateshj. 

pr. My licge.theDokeofBuckinghamis taken 

1 hats the befi newes,that the Eatle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tydings , yet they muft be told. 

King, Away towards Salisbury, while we reafonhere. 
A roy a 1 1 battell might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury, (he reft march on with roe. 

Enter Darbie, Sir Christopher. S 

Dar. Sir Chriftopher,tell Richmond this from tne, 

That in theftie of this moft bloudic bore, 

My fonne George Stanley is franckt yp in hold. 

If I reuo!f, off goes yong Georges head. 

The fcare of (hat, withholds my prefent aide, 

B ut tell me, where is princely Richmond now i 
Chrifl* At Pembrooke,oratHertford-wcftin Wales. 
Dar, Whatroenofnatnereforitohiro? 

S, Chrtfl. SyrWalter Herbert, arenowmedfouldiei^ 
Syr Gilbert Talbot, fir William Stanley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrooke,fir lames Blunt, 

Rice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth. 

And towards London they do bend their coutfe. 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

■D4r. Returne vnto my Lord, commend me to him, 
Tell him. the Quccnc hath hartily confented 
He (hall efpowfe Elizabeth her daughter, ' 

Thefe Letters will rcfoluc him of my minde. 

Farewell. Exemt. 

Enter Buckingham to execution, 

Buc. Will not king Richard let me Cpeake with him j 
Rat, No roy Lord, therefore be patient. 

Buc. Haftings,and Edwards children, Riuers, Gray, . 
Holy king Hcnry,and thy faire Tonne Edward, 
Vaughan, and all that bauc mifearried. 

By vnderhandcbrrijpced,fowleiniuftice, 




on their maifters bofome 
isfalien vpon my'head. 



of Richard the third. 

If that yoUt moodie difeontented foules. 

Do through the cloudes behold this prefent 
Euen for reuengc.mockcmy deftiuftion: 
lis is Allfoulcs day fellowesjis it not i 
[at, ItisroyLord. * 

uc, why then A llfoulcs day, is my bodies doomeiday : 

This is the day .that in king Edwards time . 

1 wiftit might fall on roc.whcn I was found 
Falfe to his children, or his wiues allies : ; ; 1 

This is the day wherein 1 wiflw to fall, . - 

By the falfo faith of him I troftedmoft : 

This, this Allfoulcs day, l(i my fearefull foulcb 
Is the determinde refpit of my wrongs 
That high all feer that I dallied with, 

Hath tui nd my faitied prarer on my head, 

And giuen io earrieft what I beg^ iaieaft. 

Thusdoeth he force the fword of wicked men 
To turre their points 
Now Margarets curfe 

-Whenfic quoth ftieVfhalj fplit thy heai t with ft 
H cmember Margaret w;as a t^rophetelTe. 

Come fir JVcohuey ttie to (fie blbcke of (hame; 

Wrong hath butwrdiig,and blame 
Enter Richmondrvith drums 
Rich, Fcllowes in armes,and my molt iouing 
Bruifd vnderneath the yoake of tyrannic, 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we raarcht on without impediment.' ■ ' 

And here feceiue we from out Father Stanley, 

Lines of faire comfort.and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloudiciand vfiirping bore, 

That fpoild your fotnmer-field,and ftuitfull vines, 

Swiis your warmqblpod like wa(b,and makes his trougls 
In your inboweld bofomesjthis foule fwine 
Liesno w cuen in the center of this He, 

Neare to the townedfLeycefter as we learne .* 
FromTstuworth thither, is but one daiesmarch. 

In Gods name cheare on,Couragious ftiends, 

To reape the batueft of perpetuall peace. 




TheTnigcdic 

By this one ^iondie triall of fharpe warre, 

I LoTi Eucryimnsconfcienceisathoufandfwotds 

To fight againO that bloudie homicide. 

1 , Lor, I doubt not but his friends will Bie to vs. 

3 . Lor, He hath no friends.but who are friends fcr-featCi 
Which in his greateft need will (hrioke from him.. 

'Rich. All for our vantage, then in Gods name march, 

T rue hope is fwift,and flies with fwallowesvvingsi 
Kings it make Gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

Enter K, Richard,NorjfSB,nifiijfe, Cttteshie,ipith others,^ 
Kmg. Herepitchoui tents, euen here in Bofworthfieldi ,' 
Why how now Catesby,why lookert thoulb fadi 
Cat, My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 
NorfFoIke, come hither: 

Norfrolke,we mull haue knockes>ba,mu(l we not ? 

Nor. We mufl both giue and take, my gracious Lord« 
King, Vp with my tent there, here will 1 lye tonight,, f 
But where to morro w ? well all is one for that s 
Who hath deferied the number of the foef 
Nor, Sixeor feuen thoufand is theirgreateft nutabet.. 
King, Why our battailon trebeis that accouuc, 

Befides, the kmgs name is a to wer offlrengthj . 

Which they vpon the aduerfe partie want s 
Vp ivith ray tent there, valiant gentlemen. 

Let vs futucy the vantage of the field. 

Gall for fomc men of found direftion, 

Lets want no dkfcipIioc,roake no delay, , 

ForLordsjto morrow isabtifieday, Sxeunk'. 

Enter Rtchmondwitb (he Lords, . 

'Rtch, The weary Sunne hath made a golden (eate,c 
And by the bright cracke of his ficite Carre, 

GiucsfigoallofagoodJyday toroonow: « , . 

Where is fir William Brandon.hc Ihail bcare my Kanderds • 

The Eirle;of PenJ>rooke ker pc bis regiment, . 

Good captaine Blunt, beatc my good night to him. 

And by the fecond boure in the rootning, . 

Defir^thcEarletorecmeinmytent. . 

Yet onitbing more,good Blunt before thou goelt J 
Where is Lord Staply quatterd,docft thou know . . 

S&snt, Ynles I haue i#aoe his colours inuch, !«£» 



!l 






ofRictiardthethird, 
which well I am aflur’d I Imuc not done, 

His regiment liethalfcamile at J“{t, 

South fromthc roightie power of the^ 

Kich, If without perill it be pofliblc, 

Good captain Blunt beare my good night to him, 

And giue him from mc,this moft needful fcrow|& 

S/»nt, Vpon ray life my Lord.Ilc vndcftakeit. 

Rich. Farewell good Blunt. 

Giue me fomc I nkc aud paper in n»y 
lie draw the forme and modlc of our batterl. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And part in iuft proportion our fmall ftrength: 

Come, let vs confult vpon to morrowes buiinelle. 

In to our tent, the aire is r?we and cold. 

Enter R,Richard,NorfRatciifeXat«fty, 

King, Whatisaclocke? 

Cat. Itisfixeofrheclocke.fullfuppcrtimc. 

King. I willnotfuptonighfjgiuemcfomclnfcc&paperr 
what, is my beu^r eafiet then it was ? 

And alkoiy armor laid into my tent i 

Cat, his my liegc.and all things are in readinefie. 

King. Good NorfFoIke, hie rhcc to thy charge, 

Vfe carefull watch, chufe tniftic Centiaelh 
Nor, IgoemyLord. re 

King. Stui:with the Latke to motrow gentle Nornolbe. 
Nor, 1 warrant you my Lord, , 

King, Catesbic* 

MyLord. 

King. Send out aPutfeoant atarmes 
To Stanleys rcgiment,bidhim btinghispowet 
Before Sun rifingileaft hisfonne George fall 
Into the blinde caue of eternal] night. 

Fill me a bowle of wine, giue me a watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Lookc that my ffaues be bund and not too heauy RatliflPo, 
Rat, My Lord. 

King. Sawed thou the melancholy L,Northumheclatid t 
Rat, Thomas the Earle of Surrey and bimfelfi;, 

J^*lllcb dbouc CtOck(buc ctmciftotn tfoupeco ctoupc 




_ The Tragedie 

Wear through the atmie cheariogVp the fouWieri* 

Kin^. So 1 am fat’isficd,giuc me a bowle of wine, 

I haue not that alacritieof ipint, 

Nor cheate ofroinde that I.was wont tohaue: 

Set it downc. Is Inke and paper tcadie e 
Rat. It is my Lord. 

Ktng. Bid my guard watch.leauc me. 

Ratc'aiFc about the mid of night cometomy tent 
And heipe to ar me me : leaue me 1 fay. Exit %atliWe. 
Snter Darby to Rtchmontiin hi/tent, 

Dar. Fortune and viftoric jRt on thy helme. 

Rtch. All comfort that the darke night rtnaffoordj . 

Be to thy perfon, noble father in lawc. 

Tell me how faresournoble mother f 

I by attorney blefle thee from thy mother, . 

Who praies continually for Richmonds good. 

So much for that : the Hlcnt houres fteale on. 

And flakie darkneffe bteakes within tbcEaft# 

In briefe,fbr fo the feafon bids vs be : 

Prepare (hy battell early in the morning, > 

And potrhy fottunc to theatbrittement 
Of bloodie fttokes and raortall flaring warre, ,t 
1 a$l may, that which I would I cannot. 

With befl aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And aide thee in this doubtful! fliocke of atmes; 

But on thy fide / may not betoo forward, 

Left being fecnc.thy brother tender George: 

Be executed in hisfathersfight. 

Farewell, the leiiure and the fcarefull time, 

Cutioffthe ceremoiMous vowesofloue, 

And ample cntcrchangc of fweet difcouifc, 

Whichfo longfundired friends fbould dwell vpontf, 

God giue vs kifuie for thefe rights ot loue,- 
Once more adiew,be valiant and (peed well. 

Good I, ordsconduA himto his regiment 5 

He ftriue with troubled thought j to take a nap. 

Left leaden (lumber peife me downe to morrow» 

When*! ftiould mount with wings of viftoiy: 

Once more good night kind Lords &^fntlcmcn« ; 

Qthou whof? captaiael account my iclfe, Looke 



The Tragedie 

LookcawmyWtfeswvitba gracious e 

Put in their hands thy biufmg lronsjjf wrath. 

That they may crufh downc vwth a heauie tall. 

The vfurping helmets of our aduerfaiies. 

Make vs thy minifters ofebaftifement. 

That we may praifeihee in tby viAoriei 
To thee IJo commend my watchful 1 foules 
Ere 1. let fall the windowerofmineeyeis. 

Sleeping and waking,ohjdefcnd me ftill. 

Enter theghofl ofpnnce Ed.fottne to Henry the fxt. 
Ghoflto.K, iJLLet me fit heauie on thyfoule tomorrowj 
Thinkehow thowflabft'mein my prime of youth, 

At Teukesbury : difpaire therefore and die. 

To Rich.Qc cbccrefuU Richmond, for the vsronged foulei 
Of butchred Princes fight imthy bchalfc, 

King Henries iflue Richmond comforts thee. ^ 

Enter the ghofi of Henry the fixU 
Gho.to K. i?i, WhenI was roottall>roy annointed body, . 
By thee was punched full of holes,! 

Thinke on the Tower, and me; difpaire and die, 

Harrie the fixf bids thee difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Vettuous and holy bethou conqueror, 

Harrie that prophtfied thou (houldeft be king. 

Doth comfort thecin thy fleepc.liue and flotilh.’ 

Enter the Ghofiof Clarence. 

Chofl, Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

1 that was waftit to death with fulfome wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death s 
To morrow in the battell thinke on mej 
And fall thy cdgelcfTci (word, difpaire and die. 

To /fic^.Thou uffpring of the houfe of Lancafterj , 

The wronged heires of Yorkc do pray for tbees 
Good Angels guard thy battell,liue and florifti. 

Enter theGhoaJl of%wers,Gray, Vaughan. 

■ Riu. Letmefit beauietn.thyfoule tomorrow^ . 

Riuers that died at Pbmfrctj difpaire and die. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray ^and let thyfoule difpatrci- 
Vaugh. Thinke vpem Vaughanjand with girfiicfcate 
Let fallthylauocc>difpaircaiw die; 
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The Tragedie 

Awake and thioke our ‘ “ 

Will Conquer hiniyawake and 

Enter the Ch<^ of hJiafttHgt, 

gho. Bloody and guiltie, guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody battel 1 end thy dayes. 

Think on L* HaftingSydifpaireanddie* 

T o Ri. Quiet vutroubled foole, awake, awaicc, 

ArtiJC, fight and conquer for faire Englands fake* 

Enter the Ghofls ofthetwoyong Princest 

<7^o.t(?^:./f»Drcameon tbycoufins ftnoothredinthe 
Let vs be laid within thy bofomeJRichard, (Towerg 

And weigh thee down e toriuioe,(liaaie and death,- 
Thy Nephewesfoulesbid thee difpaire and die* 

T o Ri , Sleepe Richmond lleepe, in peace, and wake in idy, 
Good Angels guard thee from the Bores annoy* 

Liuc and beget a happy race of Kings, 

Edwards vnhappie fonnes do bid thee florifii. 

Enter the Chefi ofQmene Anne his wifei 
Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife. 

That neuer fiept a quiet houre with thee, 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations, 

T o morrow in the baitaile thinke on me. 

And fall thy cdgelefle fword, difpaire and die. 

'To Rich. Thouquiet foule,(leepe thou a quiet fleepea 
13reame of fucccfle and happy viAoric* 

Thy aduerfaties wife doth prayfor thee. 

EntertheGhoftofBucl^nghitm. 

The firft was I-thathclpt thee tothe CroWHC, 

The lad was I that felt thy tyrannic, 

O, in the battcllthinke on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of thy guiltincfTc: 

Dreamcofi, dreame on,of bloody deeds & death. 

Fainting difpaire, difpairingyceld thy breath* 

To Ri. I dye.d for hope «e I could lend thee aid. 

But cheare thy heatt,apd be thou not difmayd, 

God and goddAngeli fight on Richmonds fide* 

And Richard falsio height of all his pride. 

l{JR_ichardflmetkout of 4 dream* 
k*Ri. Giuc me another borfe,bind yp niy wounds s 
Hmc Oiercie lefu '• fofr^ I did bi|t>dteati]e. O CoW3?* 



of Richard the third. 

0 cowatd confcience, hdw doeft thou afflift tn«? 

The lights burne blew, it is not dead midnight: 

Gold fearcfulldtopS'ftand onmy trembling nefb,- 
What do I feare my felfeJ theres none clfe by, 

Richard loues Richard, that is,l ami: 

Is tberoa mortherct here y no. Yes I am, 

Thcnflic,whaiftommy felfefgreat rcafonwfiy, 

Left I reucngc.What my felfe vpon my felfe i 
Alacke 1 loiie my felfe, wherfore ? for any good 
That 1 my felfe baue done ynto my felfe # 

G no : alas I rathei hate my felfe, 

ForbatefoU deeds committed by my felfe s 

1 am a villaine,yet I lyc, I am not, 

Foole of thy felfe fpeake well, fooledo not flatter, 

My cotifciehcehatha thoufaod feuerall tongues. 

And euety tongueibrings in a feuerall tale. 

And tu?ty tale condemnesroeforavillaines 
Periuricjin the higheft degree, . ^ . 

Muttherdferne raOtthet.inthe dyteft degree 

All feuerall finiies, all vfdein each degree. 

Throng all to the baire, crying all, gui Iricjguiltici-'’ 

I'ftiall difpaire,thcie is no creature loues roc* 

And if 1 die,Ho foule fhall pittie me: 

And wherefore fhould they ?fincc that I my felfe, 
Findeio my felfe, no pittie to my felfc» 

Me thought the foul es of all that Imurfhred 

Came all to roy tent, and eucry one did threat 
To motrowes vengeance on the head of Richard- 
Enter %at/tfe* ■ 
ilrf/. Mytotd.'^ 

King. Zounds, who is therel 
' Rat, Ratliffe, my Lord,tis I: the early village cocke - 
Hathtwife done falutation to the morne. 

Your' friends ate vp, and buckle on their armor,^ 

King. O Ratcliffe,! haue dreamd a fearfull dreame* 
W hat thinkft thou, will our friends ptouc all Ute f 
Ret. No doubt ray Lord. 

King, ORatcliife,! feare, 1 feare* 

Mat. Nay good my Lord, be not afraid of (hadowit* 
By the Apoftle PauI^fi^dowcs to night 




ThcTragedie 

Hauc'ftrooke more terror to the foulcofJUchari 
Then can the fubftapce of ten thoufand fouldicrs 
Armed in proofe^and letf by ftiallow Richmond. 

Tis not yet ncare day,come goe with me, 

Vnderour Tents lie play the ewfc'dropper, 

T o hcate if any meane to flirinke from me. Sxcmt, 

Enter the Z,ori{s to Richmond, 

Lords, Good morrow Richmond* 

^*th. Crie mercy Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen, 

T hat you haue tane a tardic fluggard here. 

Lor, How haue you dept my Lord? 

The fweeteft flecp,and faireft boding dreames* 
That coer entred in a dro wCe head, 

Haue I fince your departure had my Lords. . 

IMe thought their foules,whofe bodies Richard mufthcredi 
Came to my tent, and cried on viftorie r 
I promife you my foulcis very iocund,- 
Intheremembranceoffofaireadreame.' • 

How farre io(o the morning is it Lordsf 
Aor, Vpontheftrokeoffoure; 

Rich. Why then tis time to arme,atldgiuedire£lion. 
More then I haue raid,louing countrymen, {His Oratiouu 
The leifure and inforcement of the time, (his fonl<&ers. 

Forbids to dwell vpon ,yet remember this, 

God ,and our good C3ufe,Bght vpon our fide, 
prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules, 
llike high reard bulwarkes,fiand before our faces, 
Richard except, thofe whom we fight againfi. 

Had rather haue vs winne,thcn him they follow : 

For, what is hethey follow ? truly gentlemen, 

A bloudy tyrant, and a homicide. 

Oneraifde in bloud,and one in bloud efiablilhed : 

One that made meaner to come by what he bath. 

And flaugteted tho(e that were the meanes to helpe biffi: 

A bafe foule Rone, made precious by the foile 
Of Englaods chaire, where he is faifly fe t. 

One that hath euer bene Gods enemy: 

Then if you fight againil Gods enemy, 

God will in hiuice ward you as his fouldiers : 
Ifyoudofmearetoputatyrantdowne, , 1X0*3 



Voufle^einpeace,thetyrantbemgflainej - • 

KiSfSseci,™. 

lfvoudoft«yoiirchild«of.omihefwo.d. 

‘Y„^,°“ uU„n. rMiarCDa»to 

For me,the ranfome of tny hold , . 

Shall be this cold corpes on the earths cold face . 

Butif Ithriue, the gaincofmy attempt. 

The Icaft of you (ball (h^ehis part thereof 
Sound drums and trumpets 

God,and SaintGeorge.Richmond,and viaotic^ 

Enter King RtchardiR4P*^c» ^ . i *, 

Xin. what (aid Northumberland as touchingRrebmontB 
Rat. That he was neuer trained.Yp m arroes. 

Kin?. He faid the truth,and what (aid Surrey then . 

•Rat, He ftnilcd and faid.the better for our porpofe. 

King, Hcw3sin theright,andfoindecd itts; 

TeJlihexlockethetc. , The dockeflnkith 

Giue me a Kalcnder,who faw the Sunne to day . 

Rat. NotImyLord. e %, u 

King, Then he difdaines to (bine, for by the books 
He (hould haue brau d the Eaft an houre agoe, 

Ablackc day willit be to foroebodie Rat* 

Rat, My Lord* 

King, The Sunne will not be fecne to day^ ^ 

' The skic doth fro wne and lowte vpon our armWj 
/would thefedeawie teares were from the grounds 
Not Ihine to day :.w'hy,what is that to me 

More then to Richmond i for the felfe-faroe heattcn 
That fcownes mi roe,lookcs fadly vpon him* 

Enter Nerp/kf* . e t a 

Nor, Arrac,arroc,roy Lord, the foe vaunts in the fields 
Kmg. Comc,buftlc,buftle,C3patifon my botfc, 

Call vp Lord Stanly,bid him bring his power* 

/ will lead forth my fouldicrs to the^ine* ' 










_ . x’rage<fce , 

iftnd tfiui Riy {hall bebrdetcd; ' 

My forewaj^ fliall be drawue in length, ’ ' ' , , 

Confiftingeqiially ofhorfe and foote. 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the raidftj 
lohn Duke of NorfFplke.Thonias Earle of Surrey, 

Shall hauc the leadingofthe.footc and burfc. 

They thus direfled, we will follow 
In the maine battelbwhofe puifTance onettHerlrde 
Shall be well winged with our chiefed horfe ; 

This, and Saint George toboote, what thinkeft thou Nor. 

Nor^ A good diteaion warlike foueraigne, He | 
This found I onmyteotrhis morning. himapam, 

hek^yefNorfoike^e net fo held. 

For Dickon thy »Mtfler 14 bought and fold^ 

King. A tbingdeuifed by tbe-cneiniei , . ; 

Goc Gentlemen eOcry than vnto his change, 

Let'hotbucb'ablingdreamesaffrightourfdalcSy • , »| l 
Confeience is a word that cowards vle> ' tr ; 

Deuifdeatfirfttokeep.etheflrongiaaweg f- 
Our fttongarmes be our cpDfcicRce,fword$ outlaws. - 

March on.ioy ne brauely,let vs tooit pfell mell, , ■ H 

If not to heauen,then hand in band to hell. Bit Oratient^' ' 
What fball 1 fay more then 1 haue inferd 2 hts Anm,^. | 

Elemcraber whom you arc to cope withall, • t ‘ 

Afortofvagabonds.ralcolsandruqawaies, / • ' 

Afeum of Brittains^and bafe lackey, pefants, 

Whotptheir orccloyedcouotry vomits'forth 
ToderperateaduenturesSc afliir’d dcBruftion, : v 

Yoofleeping fafeitbey bring you to vntcfl: 

You hauir^landsj&blefl with beauteous wiues, , 

They would rcAraine the one, diftainc the other, ' ' 

And who doth lead them but a paltrey fellow # 

Long kept in Brittaine as oor-motbers CO0, 

A milkeiopt, one that oeucr in his life 
FeUTp ipuch cold as ouer fbooes in (how ^ 

Lets whip thefe Hraglers ore the feas againer 
Lalh hence ihefc ouerweening tagso f France,- . 

Thefe famifljtbeggcrs weary of their lines, 

Who but for dreaming oo this fond exployr, . 

w^of means poore rats had faangd thci^elh^ 





oERichardthe^hird. 

Ifwebeconqueredjlctrnenconqucrevs, 

Andnot ‘McbanardBrktaipeswhomoiK^^^^^^^^ 

Haue in th«r owne land beaten,bobd and thoropf, 

Andon record left tberathc hbiresof fliame. 

Shall thefeenioy our lands, lye with our wucs? 

Bauini our daughters,harke I hearelheir drum, 

Ri»ht Gentlemen of England, fighlt boldly yromeUs 
53 mw Archers draw, your artowfi^o the head. 

Spur your proud botfes hard,and«idc in blond. 

Amaze the welkin with your brohenftaues. 

What faies Lord Stanley, will he bring his powet® 

■Mef. My Lord,hc doth denie^w come. 

King. Off with his fonne Georges head, 

2Vbr, My Lord, the encroie is pa(l the marlb, 

After the batraile, let George Stanley die. 

King. A thoufand hearts are great within my bofomCfT- 
Aduance our ftandards,fct vpon out foes, 

"Our auncient word of courageiaire Saint George 
, lofpire vs with the fpleeiic offierie Dragons, 
ypon them,. viftotic fits on our hclpes. 

Akrum>exctirJionSyBnter Catesbie. 

Cat. R efccw my Lord of Norfolke,refce w,rcfcew. 

The king enafts marc wonders then a man. 

Daring anoppofitc to euery danger. 

His horfe is (laine, and all on footc he fights, 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refeew faire Lor d,or clfe the day is loft, . EnterKichard^^ 
jRTw, A horfe,a horfe,roy kingdomefor a horfe, 

. Withdrawnjy Lord,ilehelpeyoutoahorfe, 

Ki». Sjaue I haue fet my life vpon acaft 
And i willftand the hazard of the dye, 

I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue 1 (laine to day ,in ftead of him. 

A hptfe,a horfe,my kingdome for a hotfe* 

Aiarumt-Enter Richard and Richmond, they fight, Richard is 
Jlaur,then retraitbemg/euHded.£nter Ricbmond/J)arby beyi* 
ringthe cr owne, wnh other Lardt,. , 

Rt. Gad.and.ybutarmesbe praifed ^Aoriousfiacudl^ 
The (Jay is ours, the bloudie dog is dead. 







loeliere tVis loiig vfarped royalties 
From the dead temples of this bloudie wetchj 
Hauc I.pluckt off to grace thy browes witbalb t 

Wearcityand makemUchofit* 

Rich. Great God ofheauen (ay Amen to all. 

But tell me, is young George Stanley liuing? 

Da^ He is my Lord, and fafe in Letter Townej 
Whither ifit pleafeyoib^e may now withdrawevs. 
i^ir^.What men ofnaihe are-flaine oneithernde? 
lohtt Duke of Norfa^,fVater Lord Fe*TU,^r.Robtt% . 

. ^ekenbury,^ fir Williara Brandon. 

Rich. Inter their bodie$,as become their births^ 

Proclaim c a pardon to the fouldiers ttedy 
ThatinfubnuiSonwillreturnecovsy .. 

And then as we baue tane thefacramenry 
We.will vriite the white ro(c and the red. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniunAion, 

That long haue frownd vpon their enmitie, i- 

What traitor heares me, and fayesnot Amen?» 

England hath long bene roaddc,andfcaidhcrfclfe» ‘ 'f 
The brother blindly (bed the brothers blond. 

The ^tber rafhly-flaughtered his owne fonn€* 

The fonnecompeld, bene butcher to thefir^ 

All this diuided Yotke and Lancaftcr.» 's ^ i 

Diuided in their dire diaiHon. ; 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true (iicccedets of each royall houfe. 

By Godi faire ordinance conioyne together, 

Andlcithy heires(Godifthywillbcfo) ‘ 

Fnrich the time to come (with fmooth-fafte peac^ v - * 

Withfmilingplentie,andfeireprofperou$dayes, ,■ 

Abate the edge dftraitots, gracious Lord, • , 

That would reduce thefc bloudie day es againe, - ^ 

And make pooreEngland weepe in ftreames of blpU^ ' 
Tet them not hue to tafte this lands encreafe, 

That would with treafon wound this faire landspeSCfp 
Now ciuill wounds are ftopt, peace Hues againcj 
That (be may long Hue hcarc, God fay Amenf 










